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4 TRUE HEART’S WISH. 


BY E. M. 


t pourls nor diamonds fitful 


mine's caverns bring net gold, 
old 


ne glance from eyes so true and 
uw heart that neer grows strange 
those altar burns Love's sacred 
Pbhis is my heart's desire. 


ot bichon pinnacles of glory, 
record on the seroll of fame: 
Il that the wide world read ms 


ne friend doth love me still the 


fmeinaclasp that will not tire? 
This is ms beart’s desire. 
wn dead, raise no great pile above 


nor the sombre vew; 
the eves that love 


the cy press 


rdrops from 


vod one voice to sigh “Adieu ["’ 


iful hand to light Love's funeral 


DOWN THE ABYSS. 


BY F. M. P. 


IINUED FROM LAST WEEK. 


ii glance shot away to the fells, 
‘hitened with the fine vaporous 
un Which had retreated trom the 


vill, I suppose?” said Diek un- 


but one is 


so many horrid rules.’ 


je SO), never sure. 


spoke her unele’s Was 
ling-—**Nan !” 
l nele Ralph.” 
‘sa question about the last trial 
“ir Walter wants you to answer. 
gone that Bat 
he third sheep, which would, of 
lixqualify him. judge 


voice 


has abroad 


One 


~o, but the others didn’t notice 
of the sort. [ wasn’t looking 

tment, and Bee never sees any- 
i vou?” 


nnedy did not answer directly. 
tid] was: 

should 

ivinaryv 


the poor dog sufler tor 


otfence of her mast- 


retthe question. Did you see 


ke her? 

he said ina low voice. 
nysyvlanced at Dick Carmichael 

preceatory doubt. 

he ot young leddy’s 

rev, 

ttle 


reet?”? he 


you say, Carmicnael?” asked 
rought baek his eyes trom: Miss 
s face. He did not think she 
en traly, and he was annoyed 
position. 
nothing to say,” he answered 
rtly. “It’s no 
© judges must settle it between 


business of 


vost mention what ye saw,” 
1 farmer persuasively. He 


ty 


oma rigid sense of duty, 


i (armichael to clear him 


ade a false statement, al- 


lave been relieved had 


Reais 


* Steak ¢ 
I thie 


POSSIDILMLY Of @ tis 





“You heard what Miss Kennedy said,’ 
persisted the young man obstinately. 

“And you agree with her?” 

“Her opinion is at least as good as 
mine.”’ 

“Pray, Mer. 
your ow ” 


Carmichael, let us have 
said Mr. Kennedy with some 
eagerness, “Did you see him strike the 
sheep?” 

“T did.” 

“Unmistakably ?” 

“Unmistakably.’’ He 
shortly. “Now 
further evidence 
could) not the 
upon?” 


still 
me to 


spoke 
ask, if 
why 


called 


allow 

were needed, 
other men be 
Hutchings looked 
Walter. 

“They're a last bit shy o’ bringin’ owt 
ag’in Bat, an’ that’s t? truth,” he ex- 
plained, dropping his voice. “He'd tight 
Cimon as nobbut tlytes him, as seun as 
look at him, an’ ye get 
skeered. Ah, mak’ neah doot they know 
aw aboot it, an’ wad groomble sairly it 
no nwotice was takken.” 

Dick began to perceive that his testi- 
mony had been sought for the simple 
reason that it desirable to shift a 
disagreeable burden upon the shoulders 
ot astranger. This did not incline him 
to accept it more readily. 

“You haven’t got more than a differ- 
ence ot opinion,” he said. 

“Weel,” said Hutchings in a soothing 
tone, “that’s aw. That’s aw we hed t’ 
ask. Abh’m tor gaen t’ look at t’ tudder 
trials.” 

Carmichael turned away at the same 
moment. One of the swift changes of 
these mountainous had now 
swept across the fell, gleams of bright- 
flashed trom the clouds, and = the 
flying mists left revealed the distinet yet 
soit hill tops. 

Here and there this keenly awakened 
light, where it the tawny tints 
upon the slopes, brightened therm inte a 


sheepishly at Sit 


see, Uomen 


was 


regions 


ness 


touched 


vivid and unexpected green; here and 
there it glowed on the dull crimson of the 
bilberries. 

The bleating of the sheep in the pens 
and = the 
tipron 


insistent, 
intent 


had become more 
dalesinen 
watehing the trials of the younger dogs, 


oceasionally showing their appreciation 


were gravely 


by cheers which repeated themselves 
again and again amony the far-ofF echoes 
ot the hills. 

Although the judges’? decision had not 
the rumor that 
owing to her having struck a 


sheep before it entered the pen, Lass, to 


vet been announced, 


master 


whom the first prize would have been 
adjudged, was disqualified, had swittls 
spread among the men; and by sore 


mysterious means, though Bat had with- 
drawn trom the side of the two women, 
and stood now, as usual, apart, it reached 
his ears. 

lie strode up to the place where tour or 
tive of the shepherds formed a separate 
knot. His glanee, as it fell upon then, 
Was sO and imperious, that 
the men, though stoutly attempting to 
meet iton equal terms, quatled, 

“What black work’s oop noo?” he de- 
manded in «a deep 
“What's this talk as is gittin’ spit 
becos nivver yon dares say it reet ott ta 
[ass ist’ yan tor t’ prize, 


mastertul 


passionate Voice, 


tbroot, 


me teace? Me 


as ve knaw “What's 


Toe, 


varra weel, and 


this leein’ teale that she’s neath ta he 
1? 
The group fidge ted, and would have 
kept silence but that Bat’s burning eyes 
ced an answer. They ooked one at 
other uneasily 
itl 


' 
| pee] ! 








i en, 


a é “a 
“\eemmolt - * 


o~? FOUNDED, A.D.I821° 
THE GREAT PIONEER FAMILY PAPER OF AMERICA _\ 


Philadelphia, Saturday, November 20, 1897 


Copyr 


No one liked to utter the decisive 
words. It was like inviting a thundes 
cloud to break upon his head. A cheer 


rolled up the bill announcing the suceess 
of the puppies, but. it 
heeded by the chating group. 
spoke again with an 
anger, Which seemed to shrivel up betore 


passed all un- 
The same 
nian attempt at 
the other's tlerceness, 

“Tt joost hangs on t’ twacts, an’ thoo’lt 
knaw they best theself. It thoo tooched 
t’ sheep it rools, an’ ye 
necdna come to we ta tell ye sa 


Was agin t’ 


” 


“Which ov ye will seay Ah tooched 
un?” said Black Bat, facing them all 
with a scowd, 

Again there came an uneasy pause, 


broken by a man with a fine earnest 
weather-beaten face, who said gravely: 

“T’ maist ov us cud seay it it we were 
askit, Bat; bit we held ooar peace, an’ 
left itaw tat’ joodges,” 

“Yan hev spoke,’ persisted 
The thin red-haired 
who had hitherto kept well in the back - 
ground, now appeared to have gained 
that no downright 
place, and said in 
refractory 


Bat, un- 


moved, shepherd 


courage trom: the fact 
had taken 
the voice he would 
child: 

“Nay, noo, Bat, dunnet be so duminel- 
headed. Ab hard that yan o’ t joodges 
wad hey it sa——” 

“Which?” interrupted the other in a 
voice ot thunder. 

“Ah dunnet reetly knaw,” continued 
the temmporizer more cagerly. 
seay U yan, an’ some U tudder, nane oy 
us Wad gae ta ask. llooivver, yan 
inaintained yo'd strook, an’ t tudders 
had speired nowt, an’ sa’wad hev stood 


outbreak 
use to a 


’ 


“Some 


ita strange gepnelman hadnai pit in ’s 
word.” 
“Wha'’s he?” 
“Weel, noo, Bat 
“Wha’s he?” 
Tom Rigg stepped 
raised a pointing finger: 
“Yon chiel in t gray.” 
“Ah knew it, Ab knew it!” 
at's like the 
savage beast, his face was distorted with 


back a pace, and 


voice was yvrowl of a 
rage, and the veins om his torehead stood 
t like The 


varding him with some curiosity, tor now 


ou Whipeord, mien Stood re 


that bis anger was transterred, it became 


aAtnotive power Which might be watched 


and commented tpom like amy other of 
the wild forces of nature seen from a 
safe shelter, What would he do? WV bacat 
outburst would tollow ? 

‘The doy at his heels seemed conmseion 
oft the disturbance, tor she dre closer 
and looked up wisttully, the syripathy in 
her eves which wa Witting in thems 
As Bat glaneed round upon thems tron 


uoder his heavy brows, he may have te 


come conscious Of his alien position. bbe 


stood tor «a tainute breathing heavily 


then without a word, turned on 


his hieel 
and stremie trom the prog. 

Ap instant relaxation showed itself in 
his companions, as words 
Phe litthe shepherd called 


apparently the 


the faces of 
beyan to flow. 
bored, 


the party, yrimned 


who Was Way © 


broad, and indulyped 


ina yesture ot comtemmptat the retreating 
fiyviire. 

**Preedd, am’ Ndi tail 1 welder bie 
wadna hev ftlownm om ti ‘ t kestre 
t’ tritmsmielin’ —Tiit trent ‘ berps t 
Ah was reet vlad, Tan ‘ t ! 
t strange yvennhelinan, ‘ ‘ Ahi “aM 

ata leur herd ld Atl 
lbat’s ant Key 
i i tinal tit 
i |< ! 
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"When t' tits on theear'’s teobbout lass 


dares gae neear, The'’s ave pude tact 
dlog."’ 

“Whativver gard tin tooeh t sheep 

“Tt doosna tek varra lang to ea’ oun 
OOp in Bat, said Rob Wilson conticens 
tially. Tle’s pane roo widoot a word 
fur’s ould miudder an’ t pink’ 

The eves of the dalestien turned sin 
Ullaneously to where the two woren 


stoodintorlorn separation from: other ane 
old wonwan 
the 
virl’s attitude 


more aniniated groups, Phe 


Was Staring indifferently aft way 


figgtarees aboot beer, loot thee 
cde jection, as she 
bat. “Phe 


ana ‘op 


ex pressed profound 


gazed atier the tast retreating 


Vagrant dog, young im years, 


pressed with disappointment at finding 
repulsed on 


his gvamibeolling advances 


every side, had, as a last resource, at 


tached himself to her, and with charac 
teristic want of tact, leapt paily at 


listless hand. The men were silentuntil 


hea 


red, perhaps desirous to puss om the 


charge ot foolishness offen adwvaneed 


against bimsell, said in oa tome of eon 


tenapet: 

“Tlooivver yan can be found sa silly as 
ta tek oop wid Bat, beats meh.” 

“Shoot oop!’ growled his | father, 


“Ye’re silly yersel’.” 

Black Bat, 
rapidly away, the sombre contraction of 
overhanging brows, which, 


meanwhile, was striding 


his even 


more than the swarthiness of his com 
plexion, bad yaimed hin his nee, 
stronger than ever. Diek Carmichael, 


Watching his approach, noticed with an 


eye ot adimiration the tree porace of his 


springy walk, the easy polay of linnaby, thee 
stipepele lime. DLe 


strenpth of every Was 


still aware of that seeret antapeomisie, 
roused earlier am the day, but it) wae 
weighted now with an unreasonable 
Shame Whieh tormented bint as heernly 
nS it bis conscience carried «a real pastead 
of an itoagimary beeen 

What could be liave ett trosmid oon 


\“ bine hi hi vl 
Phe based, 


answer to thre dines jliestion 


beeen toreed upon tian itachewd, 


a SUS pole joore Chaat Mia Irene y biseel taken 
t short way out of the chitlieulty, beat bee 
Was angry Wither bite f tor the very sus 
poechon \ toon Vout, ot Doe besacd Liked, cor 
Doeerre Grnedatberenst tee the rate, Deer werk 
beaver Uheotigebot Te ol the tasatter: bi 


shared feeling Sprang ato onee frome a 


COLSCLOUS Te oto ihe creed treme thee 
proeegeamlity cob pe tie hised nnn 1 te 
yive bite an tutair advantage With 
this doy bais roapeved, tee tev) Woratehune Pat 
mheeatme toward baits anicl ties canit 
poate 1 thie anigress t thie or hitey 
world certsaugr ‘ te ! Pievpodae ] 
if, 28 Was poreotratele freon thy fart 

are: tee Sbprtt thre tectrelens Ob testinnony, bee 
kooveew Whieo Ctartnedd thie seuate opecadtimt dy 
Perit wabthveotigehs th aT | tre bal perstaed. bye 
Was Uliprepuaared for the ony Poedesaedd 
hateed) which Psat thei tapeort titre a 
strode by, 

Joie Who bicacd nae ‘ te leit 
hiitusell alle«d ter bate a tellow be 
Wis for the postint appealed t ! 
dietivernse Stisehe toe sib atsed 
Gdimgeiise mtd tminde of i pit 
it povitesil @ | ‘ ! 
tian It ‘ (mst that ae | 
ert | 4 

Phiee j i 

. . ° * 
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} 
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He waa atrock afresh, as be had been 
again and again, by the effect of height 
produced by there Camberiand moun- 
tains as compared with their actual meas- 
urement—by the individuality of form, 
the grandeur of marking, the feeling of 
enormous age, of strength againat which 
storms bad beat (hemeelves for more cen- 
turies than man can number, 

Carmichael'’s fancies were limited for 
the moment to eights and sounds. He 
loltered on bis way, now and then atop- 
ping te note some subtile interiude of 
light and shade, as an advancing cloud 
lazily drifted across the pallid aky; more 
rarely to scrawl a few suggestive lines 
in bis aketeh book. 

Aw be walked he felt the invigoration 
of the fresh thymescented air stealing 
through bis lungs, # magical effervescence 
with it a sense of almoat 

freedom. The 
seemed to leave 


brought 
power 


which 
unbounded and 
of bis world 
hin) ite master. 

The grave silences of the fella were 
able to drive away the petty turmoil 
which freta the beart of man, He walked 
along the springy turf with a delight as 
keen as if be bad suddenly feund bhim- 
the lost Garden of Eden, where 


eolitude 


self in 
all was good 

It was not to be expected that this bigh 
level of extilaration should remain, and 
he bad of ita fleeting 
nature insignificant re- 
minder of the day before; nothing more 
than a mere clump of lilac and yellow 
the foot of @ gray 


the firat warning 


came from an 


flowers nestiing at 
stone 

The colors bad arrested his eye ae he 
watched Lass driving her unruly sheep, 
and when they repeated themselves here, 
the picture of the sagacious dog presented 
itwelf in company, 

Dick felt another stab of remorse that 
he snould have done anything, however 
unwittingly, to deprive ber of her well- 
earned reward, and Kat's face, seen 
through this softened remembrance, be 
came not #0 much menacing as reproach- 
ful 

The prize that had been lost—seven 
pounds —represented an important sum 
toa poor shepherd, especially when Miss 
Kennedy's story was considered, and he 
began to cast about for a means by which 
he could convey something inthe nature 
of a five pound note to the disappointed 
owner, 

But such 
ebaritable, 


a frame of mind, though 
disturbing to that 
peaceful enjoyment of things about bim 
with which he had begun the day, and he 
felt impatiently that alien influences 
were at work, 

In vain he tried to rid himself of them, 
himself once more in the joy of 


proved 


to lowe 


form) and color, and to shut out invading 
human e#sscclations The very effort 
forced the more palpably upon him. 
foiock bis endeavor, the solitude, as 
he climbed, became less complete; be 
reached stuall but assertive groups of 
houses, mournfal in color, as if the wind 
and rain of the fells had made the 
ktroggie to hold ground too serioue for 
any alfeimpl at galety beyond what was 
yielded by the kindly licben on the roofs; 


and several dalesinen passed him as be 
with a little curt- 
KUeKsIng that he was going up the 
oertain 
signs that bis attempt would 
The colors were 
e distances too close, for their 
not to 


went Kitog at hiion 
Opity 
mountain, and recognizing from 
Blinn pleric 
bably and in failure, 
keen, t 

éxperienced eyes read a coming 
Clathge 

himself inight have noted them 
had bis tinind been freer from the inop- 
portune impressions of preceding 
day. iis sleps were baunted by vivid 
pletures of the shepherd's hut, robbed of 


the hopes which bad seemed eo near ful- 


Dick 


the 


limment; and when, having crossed a 
beck, climbed a turf hillock, and dropped 
Into the hollow beyond, be went back to 


the crest to look at some point which bad 


casually struck his fancy, and saw at a 
short distance below, among scattered 
korse bustles adcg running which looked 
to tim exactiy like Lasa, he laughed 
aloud althe persistency with which bis 
thoughts clung to the subject. 

The dig was immediately lost to view 


ainong the sere leaves of the bracken, no 
ne belonging to her wasin sight, and, 
as he argued, one collie 80 Closely resem- 
ed spother that his fancy was little 

° f preposte a 
ate sw now began to 
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walking easily along the zig zs which 
led to a long ridge, bebind which lay the 
heights and depths he wished to ¢x plore. 

The sombre tone of the great hills, the 
grey clouds urged forward by a relent- 
leas force, the soft tumultof the solitude, 
the meeting of earth and sky, were what 
he would bave chosen if choice bad rested 
with him. 

Not every one had a chance of seeing 
the savage aspect of the mountains, and 
he found something exbiiarating in the 
stern gloom which gathered round him 
as be climbed. The swift change of 
color also bad its fascination. Hills 
which at one moment were but mere dots 
of dun-gray, the next took a purple 
splendor; sometimes, where light toucbed 
the distance, it blossomed under it into a 
sweet vaporous blue, 

The short turf was adull and mono- 
tonous gray green, but let one pallid 
streak of sunshine break the veiling 
clouds, and bere was all that was needed 
to change it to tawny ochre, and ‘to fling 
upon its slippery surface rich shadows 
from the jutting rocks. Carmichael’seye 
wandered over it with thirsty joy, his 
spirits rising with the exhilaration of the 
alr. 

As he went on, climbing now with 
quickened breath, the prettiness of nature 
dropped away, and the mighty mass of 
the mountain with its wreaths of mist 
loomed sullenly before bim. 

Dick was aware that the weather added 
a certain risk to the ascent, but forthe 
life of him beoould not have turned back, 
for be was drawn on by what seemed 
like an irresistibie attraction. 

Moreover, with the tarmoil of the 
clouds, there was constant change; they 
rushed awiftly forward, hiding pike after 
pike from sight, only to be rent from 
their hold, and sent tattered and fiying 
on their way, leaving the great flanks 
bare. 

He resolved, at any rate, to push on to 
the small gate in a low wall of stones 
which had been given to him as a land- 
mark, From this point, or near it, he 
would see into the mighty world on the 
other side, 

By the time this was reached, one of 
the quick changes already spoken of had 
swept across the bills. The mists, 
whirled away, disclosed a magnificent 
outline of mountains, one massive sum- 
mit lying darkly before him, ridged 
round by sbarp rezor-like precipitous 
edges, and at their feet a great tarn, 
gleaming like steel, expect where biack- 
ened by the reflection of the mighty 
rocks, 

Dick uttered an exclamation, and no 
more thought of going back presented 
itself. The gray tones of the sky, the 
sombre markings of the mountains, the 
absolute solitude, heightened all the dis- 
tinctive features of the place, and gave 
him a sense of baving been admitted 
into some inner and bidden regions of 
nature. 

Berides, the drifting clouds were dis- 
persing, to leave broad spaces of white 
light in the sky, dazziing in their iu- 
tensity, and almost startling in their con. 
traste, Hie turned at once to the left- 
hand edge. 

Walking s00n required a cool head and 
a sure foot, for the path was not only 
thread-like but rotten in places, and the 
stones broke away under his feet, rat- 
tling down to the water like a fire of 
musketry,. 

But the change from light to shadow, 
the sudden revealing of distant pikes, 
and the gathering of mysterious giooms 
below the precipices, bad a fascination 
which drew him on witbout a thought of 
danger—so strongly possessing bim at 
last, that unstrapping # light knapsack 
which he carried across bis shoulders, he 
pulled out bis painting materials, and 
silting down, set to work to seizs some- 
thing of the fleeting yet austere beouty. 

Before bim the strange sharp ridge shot 
like an arrow down to the lake below: 
behind, it fell with yet more awful 
abruptness into depths about which 
curled phantom vapors, 

So absorbed, however, did be grow in 
the breathless inverest of his taek, that 
he hardly flung a thought at the dangers 
of his position, and if, at times he 
glanced at the gathering thickness of 
cloud, it was but to admire its harmony 
with the savage grandeur of the scene, 
Fitful sounds swept down from the 
mountains, the stesly gleam of the deso- 


ate tarp changed toa leaden hue,and the 


iste which floated above ckly be 
atl i Las 

e* a 
” ave prever ea s | ng the 
wenecing signs about biu (18 1m possibile 





tosay. It was suddenly broken in upon 
by the sbarp bark of a dog. 

He twisted round to look behind bim. 

On a ridge, ata distance of some few 
feet, stood a motionless figure, which he 
instantly recognized as that of the 
shepherd who went by the name of 
Biack Bat. He stood there absolutely 
still, except for the quick heaving of his 
chest, bis bead slightly thrown back, and 
bia burning eyes fixed upon the otoer 
man with the same glance of concen- 
trated hatred which had before startled 
Dick. 

There was something almost uneartbly 
in this strange silent figare which, for 
any warping of its approach, might bave 
sprung suddenly oat of the mists form- 
ing its background—mists the danger of 
which Dick for the first time realized. 
Yet bis prominent thought was one of 
admiration. 

The free strong lines of the man’s atti- 
tude, the dark coloring of his clothes, 
the sombre fury of his facs, wereso much 
in keeping with all about him as the tur- 
mol of the clouds, or the black lake 
locked in the grasp of the upper world. 

The dog at his heels moved uneasily 
backwards on the narrow ridge; but 
though Dick leapt to bis feet, the shep- 
herd remained motionless, resting both 
bands on the top of a thick stick. Dick 
was the first to break the silence, in which 
he felt a strange oppression. 

“What bas brought you here?” be de- 
manded, eying the man with some irrita- 
tion. 

“Ah've come,’ replied the otber 
slowly, “ta hev a wurd wid yo—mehb an’ 
t’ dog.”’ 

“A word?” repeated Carmichael. “A 
word with me? Well, you've chosen a 
queer place, my man; however, speak 
away, and look sharp, for, with ‘bis 
storm coming up, | shall get back as fast 
as I can.”’ 

As he spoke he was rapidly stowing 
his sketch and colors in bis knapsack, 
keeping at the same time an eye upon 
the immovable figure, for the man’s face 
was charged with threat. He was, never- 
theless, unprepared for the next words, 
spoken with the same siow draw!— 

“Yo’ll nivver get back ”’ 

“Why not?” asked Carmicbael, atill 
facing him. ‘*What’s io prevent it?’ 

“Ab will’’—slowly. The next instant 
he bad moved a step nearer the other 
man, his whole form shaking, his face 
convulsed with passion. ‘Ye biack- 
heczied villain, Ab swooar yisterday Ah’d 
be rivinged on ye, bit Ah didna think 
’twud come as seun! Ab tell yet’ yan 
av us will nivver gae fra herea leevin’ 
mon, an’ Ab dunnet think t’ yan that 
bides ’11 be mehb.”’ 

Dick Carmichael flung an anxious 
giance round. He was no coward, but if 
there were to be a struggie, it was im- 
possibile not to feel that the very nature 
of the place must give it a deadly charac- 
ter. 

The ragged uneven, razor like edge re- 
quired wariest walking; one false step 
was suilicient to hurl down the seep 
into the dark tarn telow, and a wrestle 
could mean nothing but death—death, 
no doubt, to both He had not the 
stimulus of anger to send the blood 
boiling througb his veins; he regarded 
Biack Bat as a madman, and when he 
looked round it was with a despairing 
hope of seeing some means of escape. If 
he bad stood a little higher he might 
have clung to the ridge itself, but the 
shepherd stood between him and even 
this slender hope. 

*Do you want to murder me?’’ he said 
boarsely. 

“Ab want ta fight ye!’ the other re- 
plied between his teeth. 

“You must be mad!” exclaimed Dick, 
with quick appeal. ‘I should have been 
giad if your dog had got the prize, and | 
owe you no grudge; but 1’ll fight you sa 
much as you like in a fair field—not here. 
Can’t you see, mau, that it would be death 
to both of us?’ 

“Sa be it.”’ 

“And you've a stick, and fall upon an 
unarmed man! | cali that murder!” 

Forasecond Black Bat hesitated, the 
next with one turn of bis wrist he flung 
his stick down the terrible slope, It 
bounded swiftly from point to point till, 
a mere speck, it plunged into the tarn be- 
low. The eyes of both followed its 
coursé, and wher it had vanished the 
shepherd looked again into Carmichael’s 


face. His voice bad regained its slow 
draw! 
“Nay neal rr raer A} ka me 
Hance wid y¥y Noa whe 4 4 tes 
na a 4 t ’ 
Dit i navy Re 66 Spinnin 
wid yan stroke if Ab’d wilied it, bit Ab 








November 20, 1897 


bid ye stan’ oop like a mon an’ fight for 
yer life.” ; 

There was something even mors ap 
palling in thie steady relentiess staiement 
than in the fury which he had sy idenly 
controlled. 

Fora moment Carmichael was silent, 
and in thet moment be again became 
keenly conscious of every sigh: and 
sound about him, noticed a deep rift in 
the naked rock—the seams which then 
lost themeel ves in ite depth—the gather. 
ing gray Sweep of cloud; beard the tur. 
bulent rush of wind round the moontain 
fienks, the cry of a great bird, and one 
ominous thunder-crack driving th 
duller sounds, and reverberating in the 
gorges. 

Here, thea—here in this strange ang 
terrible place he was to die At the 
thought rage ssized him. Come what 
might, be would make a stand. 

“If you’re fool enough to force me to it, 
I'll fight fast enougb; but with al) your 
fine talk of taxing your chance, you've 
contrived to get the upper hand already, 
Is that your fair play?” he asked taunt. 
ingly. 

Again the fire in the other’s eyes flashed 
ominously; be made a half-forward move. 
ment, checked himself, and drew gyi. 
lenly back. 

‘Come oop,”’ be said briefly. 

Carmichael sprang upon the ridge, 
higher, though yet more insecure than 
tbat on which he had been standing, and 
faced his enemy. Behind him lay the 
mountain height, the knife like edge rose 
up some two or three feet, sharp and 
thin, to his right, while the outer slope 
fell precipitously into mists, which 
boiled up from chasms beneath. 

Bebind tbe tall muscular figure of the 
shepherd, the dog moved restiessaly in 
the Darrow space, now and then thrusting 
her nose againet bie clenched hand. Once 
he turned impatiently upon her. “Nay, 
Lass, thoo disna knaw,” be said with 
sharpness. 

Dick’s blood was in a giddy whirl; a 
struggle—an ything— would be better than 
to fall helplessly down those terrible 
rocks! He pulied the knapsack from bis 
shoulders, dragged off his coat, and set 
his teeth for the desperate wrestling 
match, which meant deat! : and, follow- 
ing his example, the shepherd, with wild 
triumpb in his eyes, opened his own 
coat, and flung beck bis leftarm. Ashe 
did so, Carmichael sprang forward. 

“The dog!” he cried. ‘Stop !" 

He was too late. Lassa at that moment, 
trying to attract more attention, had 
lesped on the extreme edge, and the 
backward sweep of her master’s arm, 
striking her full on the chest, smote ber 
from her insecure footing, and sent her 
whirling down the steep slope. 

One short sbarp yelp, and all was 
silent. Black Bat clutching the stony 
ridge, leaned over with staring eyes, and 
a face ghastly in its horror. Carmicheel, 
forgettal of his own danger, pressed for- 
ward with him, and tried to pierce the 
coiling mists below. In vain. 

“Come away, Bat,’’ he said at jast in a 
low voice, “come away. The poor beast! 
I’d give a good deal if we could do any- 
thing for her, but——” 

At the sound of his voice the shepherd 
turned upon him the burning eyes which 
seemed to have already sbrank into 
great hollow depths. He drew bimeelf 
back, and pointing along the way bY 
which Dick had already passe, uttered 
but one stern word— 

“Go hd 

“Come with me,” Dick was be, 'nning, 
when the other interrapted him 


“Go!” be repeated, “afoar | oad ip 
meh gits t’ cooper band yanes su’ far 
niver. Yo didna see ’t, bitaw: ime ye 


stood theear, Lass,”—his voice -hook— 
“was beggin’ and prayin’ me: ‘: spare 
ye. She hev give her life fur » =", 8" 
Ab bid ye gae, for Ab dunnet kos tbat 
Ab can kep me hands aff y«». throat 
mooch langer. Ab dunnet kne« ')8tAb 
cud haud aff noo, bit that Ab some 
thin’ to do.” 


Looking at him, Carmichae: ~-* ‘bet 
Black Bat spoke traly. Tne wee 
rigid with the tension of un! self- 
control; hie lips had closed wx | ¥, 8 
hands were clenched, hie veins « »'''°8: 
he was as one petrified into th: “« 
whicb he stood. 

But there was something t¢ e and 
im possible in the strain upon self, I 
could not last, and at any o nt eo 
overpowering impulse mig)! the 
tem pest of passion free. Wit! ther 
word Dick paeseed him by 

D.ck Carmicbael did not ree = 

pos 


ind until late that evening, 80 


ex erienced of the dalesmen, when they 

earnt that the storm bed overtaken bim 

ihe edge, wondered openly that he 
oid ever bave got beck at all. 

nis other ad ventures he only alluded 

efy, though they were much in bis 

:. He never forgot his last glimpse 

the shepherd, through the cloud, 

» in another minute had biotted it 

nis figure wae still motionless and 

», but bis head had drooped forward, 

tbe forlorn misery of the attitude 
-‘« the other man with sharp pity. 

Hie tarned to go beck, but in an instant, 
..» mists bad shroaded Bat, and a rush 

sbrieking wind almost swept Dick 
-om bis feet How, indeed, blinded by 
ral) and vapors and battered by the 
storm, he succeeded in making his way 
a.ong the perilous path, be never knew; 
and the daleemen bad better reasons for 
» onder than they guessed, for he said 
Little. 

He admitted, however, that he hed met 
+ ack Bat on the mountain, and described 
the death of the dog, without entering 
into detaile That the shepherd should 
nave traveled so far from home was in 
iteelf a surprising thing, but the fame of 
ase had spread, and the accident stirred 
the hearers to quick sympathy. 

‘Laal Fred was joost fa’ ov her t’ 
tudder day; she’s’? only yan Bat cares 
fr, an’ Ab’m thinkin’ wedder he’s no’ 
gaen down after t’ pooar beast,” said a 
gray baired man tentatively. 

“He'll no’ be sooch a dunder.head !” 
exclaimed another. 

Carmichael listened anziously, for the 
«ame thought had been gnawing at his 
heart, and when messengers sent to the 
old woman’s hat brought beck word that 
the shepherd hed not returned, and thet 
the girl was wandering about like a gbost, 
he set to work immediately to organize 
search parties, 

it was not until many bad gone gp and 
come back, that they found him. Evi- 
dently be had made the attempt to reach 
Lass, from some wild hope that she 
might yet be living, and had fallen head- 
long on a rocky ledge. Death must have 
been inetantaneous, and, strangely 
enough, bad taken bim to the very place 
be sought, for Lass lay only a few feet 
below. 


She lies at his feet still. 


——e———_ 


THE RIGHT OF ENTRY. 

When a privileged person gains admie- 
sion any where as soon as he is recognized 
by the door-keeper, he is said to “go in 
on his face.” In one instance it wasa 
mark on his fece that passed a certain 
applicant in, 

A middle-aged Frenchman, distinguish- 
ing bimeelf by great bravery during the 
+ ranco Prussian war, was wounded by a 
sabre cut down the left cheek. Return- 
ing, covered with glory, to his native 
town, a public reception was accorded to 





uo. 
\ mongst others who attended the meet- 
iog in his honor were the proprietors of 
several theatres and other places of en- 
tertainment. Unanimously they put the 
xs lant hero on their free lists;and until 
Le died the soldier went in without pay- 
ing wherever he showed his ecar. 
\wongst other curious societies, clubs 
‘eve from time to time been formed in 
‘erent parts of the world by men who 
* bad bullete extracted from their 
ea, 
ly individuals who have been 80 
rated upon are eligible for member- 
; and their badge of association is 
actual leaden pellet that at one time 
y carried in their flesh instead of their 
kets, 
sttoo marks have frequently been 
*d as passes. Members of secret so- 
‘68 will baveasmall distinguishing 
srk tattooed inside the upper arm, snd, 
688 well known, will be obliged to ex- 
it this ere joining in any meeting. 
A club composed of Spanish students 
“voted to the practice of excessive 
sretté-emoking, admitted anyone to 
“‘nbersbip who possessed two peculiar 
* fications, 
“6y must, on seeking admission to 
© precincts of the clab, say a few words 
‘26 man at the door, and then emit 
x6 from the lips, to prove that they 
‘ inhale it; and they were also re- 
red to exhibit two fingers of the right 
‘ stained yellow by cigarette hold- 


newhat similar was the Teutonic 

ring of enthusiastic votaries of the 

Phe ticket of admittance took the 

[f @ welicolored meerschaum, 

and in use in the time when the 
er passed in. 
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Probably the most peculiar pass ever 
employed was used by an association of 
ship gangers, in order to make sure that 
mone but genuine “mates” should gain 
admittance to their conferences. 

They were all employed in timber 
carrying; and it je a fact that in this work 
no man can excei and really become one 
of the brotherbood till he has a “ham- 
mie” on the back of hie neck. “This 
“hammie” isa bard growth, the result of 
long friction, and is of wonderful assist- 
ance to the ganger in properly balancing 
a plank. 

Ciubs whose members are all men 
boasting some similar personal pecu- 
liarity, have existed since a very early 
period. An English fat men’s “Sixteen 
Club” boasted sixteen stone or two han- 
dred and twenty-four pounds 

1t met about once a month; and on that 
day each man was weighed, bis ticket re- 
cording that operation and daly dated, 
constituting bis card of admission. It, 
losing weight, the ticket denoted but 
fifteen stone odd, entry was to that in- 
dividual barred; and uniess at the next 
date of meeting he had succeeded in 
making up the adipose deficit, he was 
promptly “fired out” of the weighty so- 
ciety. 

Iron tips and plates on the soles of the 
boots exuibited in proof of the fect that 
their wearer was too poor to use his foot- 
gear without such metallic protectors, 
were the token that paseed a workman 
into one mechanics’ league. 

Every man, as he entered the ciub 
portale, beld up his foot for inspection. 
Old snoff-boxes were used as tickets of 
admission to an antiquarian society, and 
old “Apostie” spoons employed in like 
manner in a “‘Folk-iore Society.” 

A present-day coterie of gentlemen in- 
terested in boree-riding adopts a very 
neat little article as its member's pass. 
This is a horseshoe nail made exact to 
pattern in silver, ball-marked, and bear- 
ing its owner’s number in the ciub, 
and very easily carried in the waistcoat 
pocket, 

Tickets admitting to state and civic 
functions are sometimes so large and so 
luxuriously illaminated, that they are 
afterwards framed and preserved by their 
fortunate recipients as mementoes. 

At a certair provincial celebration that 
was held not very long ago, the invite- 
tions, “to be shown at the door,” were of 
such ample size, that only by folding 
them into three could they becomfortably 
got into the coat-pocket. Against this, 
there is, at the present day, a well known 
athietic ground, the members’ pess for 
which measures only an inch and a 
quarter square. 


ABOUT PAPER FURNITURE. 


Some drawing rooms, even in fashion- 
able circles abroad, it is said, are veritabie 
specimens of bogusart. Imitation furni- 
ture is turned out to such perfection that 
ita shortcomirgs are not noticeable at a 
giance. 

The guests of a certain society belle 
wondered why their hostess did not in- 
clade music in her entertainments. She 
was reputed to bea brilliant pianoforte 
player, but, beyond a banjo or mandolin 
solo nothing in the form of musical pas- 
time was offered. 

Yet the ladv possessed two beautiful 
‘‘pianos,”’ one of which appeared to be of 
choicest ebony with silver mounts It 
was observed, however, that the lids 
were always kept down, and huge pots 
containing palms and ferns guarded the 
fronts of both instruments. 

When pressed for an explanation, the 
owner burst into tears, and con feseed that 
she had never permitted the pianos to be 
played on since her mother’s death; she 
could notendure anything so painfully 
reminiscent. 

Naturally, the guests sym pathizsd; but 
one inquisitive young lady discovered 
the pathetic bercine’s real reason— both 
pianos were artful imitations, being made 
of compressed paper beautifully enamel- 
led to imitate the natural woods. Keys 
and musica! interiors bad they none, and 
the lids would not open simply because 
they were a part of the article itself; 
hence the careful walling round of palm- 





Teer i» a cortain imposing house in an 
aristocratic suburb tbat bristies with de- 
ceptive furniture. The paneis of doors 
and corridors are covered with peper, 
exquisitely printed to represent oak, and 
hiding woodwork of everyday quality. 
Artfully varnisbed, the mock veneering 
deceives the closet opser ver 


Originally, reali caken pessages and 
doors were features of this residence, 
bat reduced circumstances at iast com- 


pelled the owner to sell the timber— 
which was fine quality and quite anique 
in its graining—after which common 
wood treated in the above fashion was 
employed; and few outside the intimate 
friends of the family are aware of the 
substitation. 

One or two huge wardrobes and ecab- 
inete—also disposed of— were repieced by 
elaborate erections of similar constrac- 
tion, but fashioned out of paper, the 
beautiful wood markings being intro- 
duced while the mixture was in the palpy 
elate 

Papter-mache paneis are frequently em- 
ployed, even by fastidious people, for 
balls, corridora, and corners where light 
ia not freely admitted. Boards of this 
kind have been broaght to such a degree 
of excellence that, for everything save 
utility, they are practically as good as 
the genuine articie. 

To curtail expenses, one emart enter- 
talner has balustrades of compressed 
peper so superbiy fashioned that it is 
hard to convince one of their true nature, 
the heavily carved rails resambiing so 
perfectly the finest mahogany. 

Many of ber friends have envied a cer- 
tain well-known lady the possession of a 
handsome bureau; but probabiy their 
enthustasm would not be so great if they 
were informed that the article was but a 
masterpiece of the bogus cabinetmaker’s 
art. 

This elaborate affair is apparentiy of 
wainut, and perfect in polish and mark- 
ings. Brass handies and bevelled glass 
panele glorify the structure, and it wears 
an aspect of value. Its chief reason for 
existence, however, is to filian inartistic 
crevice which hed defied all attempts at 
concealment. 

A well-known actor bas an occasional 
room entirely furnished with decemive 
article. There is not a piece of wood in 
the whole construction; writing-tabie, 
cabinets, bookcases all being of paper, 
while many are things of mere tront and 
sides, but presenting quite a luxurious 
appearance. 

Even the flower. pote—seemingly vaiu- 
abie Dresden—are paper, but cunningly 
treated to present a porcelain surface; 
and a collection of formidabie looking 
firearms over the fireplace is of the same 
material. Yet, when the electric light is 
turned on, the chamber seems furnished 
in regal fashion. 

_—E-— — eS 

Buitt or Specracite FRawes — A 
home constructed of spectacie frames 
was taken possession of not very long 
ago, and confiscated as stolen property. 
It was built at Bombay, and not one of 
the glittering frames used in ita fashion- 
ing wes procured by legitimate means. 
The story of the discovery of the dweli- 
ing is well vouched for. 

The manager of the business estab ish- 
ment of a firm of opticians in Bombay 
found thata number of goid, silver, and 
steel spectacie frames had disappeared. 
Hie first thought, naturally, wae that 
some of the workmen had stolen them, 
and orders were given that none but him- 
self should enter the room where they 
were stored. 

‘Notwithstanding this precaution the 
spectacie frames continued to disappear, 
and the manager was at a joss to account 
for the thefta. Bat one day, while attend- 
ing to bis work, he was startied by the 
sound of flapping winges, and looking 
toward the window, he discovered the 
thief. 

This was no other than a crow, which, 
when it had picked up a frame in its 
beak, flew away in the direction of a 
building used by another business firm 

Permission having been obtained, the 
roof of thie buiiding was searched, and it 
was found that with ite stolen property 
the bird had constructed for itseif a sing- 
ularly ingenious and beautiful nest 

So cleverly had the gold and silver 
frames been woven in, and 80 xiittering 
@ structare had they made, that It was 
decided to keep the nest intact for a time, 
and before the materiais were takeu 
apart the nest was photograhed. In ai! 
eighty-four frames had been used by the 
builder, and the vaiueof the nest was 
about £250 

———= — OS 

THrovucas” life man is liable to erreur, 

and requires check, rebuke, and counse: 


He should be bis own good spirit, bover- 


ing over himeeif in moments of passion, 
temptation, and danger, and reminding 
himeeif that be owes a duly to his 
Maker, with which the opinions and 
consequences of the worid have 

ing to do Life, in reward to the eart . 
a paseing dream rhe reality isthe bere 
after. 





Bric-a-Brac. 





Br tras Hanprvct —One mode of seil- 
ing turquoiees at the great Kuesian fair 
held at Nijal Novgorod is curious A 
person, on payment of a fixed sum, is 
allowed to piunge hie hand into a begful 
of the gems, and to become the possessor 
of as many es be can grasp. 

NaMiIne THE CHILD —Inconvenient 
names are often given to helpiess chil- 
dren but « strange custom among the 
mothers of Japan ‘# to name their chi!- 
dren after the first object which the eyes 
of the mother happen to rest upon after 
the babe is born. Thus in one village 
there are children named respeciively 
‘““Dastpes,”’ “Brush,” “Cup,” and ‘‘Ket- 
tle A] 

Opp Groe@RarnicaL NOMENCLATURE. 
—These are the names by which the 
Chinese know other countries France 
ie “Fa Keo,” the law-abiding country; 
Germany ie “Te Kwo,"’ the virtuous 
country; America ie “Mei Kwo,"’ the 
beautifal country; England w “Ying 
K wo,” the flouriehing country, and Italy 
ie the country of justice, ‘1 Kwo.”’ These 
names however are not bestowed upon 
the countries by China; but the various 
foreign countries, when making treaties, 
chose the monosyliablee which form 
their names, the name being chosen ‘for 
moral efect."’ 

Ornieain oF a Naue—lIt wm said that 
Basil Valentine, a monk of Erfarth, 
Germany, while engaged in his aichem- 
teal labora, threw some of the prepara- 
tions of anatomy where pige bai socess 
to the mixture with their food; and hav- 
ing observed that after becoming sick 
they rapidly fattened; he thought that 
bis friends might profit by the same 
treatment, and so fed them in like man- 
ner with the swine; but, to his disap- 
pointment, found that what was good for 
the pigs was bed for the monks, for they 
died; and so the metal obtained the name 
of antimoine, antimonk, antimony. 

SomewnHat Pecuiiarn —There sre peo- 
ple with peculiar names ail over the 
world; but thie country leada. Without 
diving any deeper than the records of the 
Patent Office, where the names are sure 


to be registered correctly, we can ‘find as 
an attorney a W.B Argue, while a Mr. 
Meatyard eppiied for a patent on a meat 
saw. The name of Car Carpenter appears 
as an applicant for a patent on a car- 
heater, and Mr. Lightsinger has invented 
a barmonium. Mr. Preservea Fish is also 
an applicant, and Mr. Lezarus Fried isan 
inventor of toy watches Mesara. M vat- 
ard, Morningstar, Oniy, Turnipesed, 
Rainwater, Walkup, Shirtsleeve, Eariy- 
wine, Shortneck, Earwig, and Sloppy are 
aleo applicants. 


“HKice Bioop "—“Biuve blood” ia the 
eenee of srietocratic biood, ie from the 
Spanish sangre azul. Before the invasion 
of the Moors the king and nobies of 
Spain were almost without exception de- 
ecendants of the (inthic conquerors of the 
peninsula, who re'ained the blonde hair 
and the pale complexion of the German 
rece. Among the fair haired people the 
veins of the skin are usually visibie, on 
the hand as weil a8 "pon the forehead. 
Taney appear of a biuish tint, while the 
biood. vessels of the dark-haired races, 
with olive colored complexion, cannot 
be seen through the skin. The ignorant 
masses of the sul jugated tribes believed 
the biood of the bionde races to be really 
biue Speaking of temilies of “biue 
biood”’’ meant the ruling ciasa, (he aris- 
tocracy of the nation. 
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m his heart He we i goin “Have you found Miss Deane?” i 
TS not see he ile (,aunt, over his shoulder. 
ap ca to meet the “Not” said Bright. “But you ca 
; manent ‘ r t's certain death!’ 
fsaunt broke trom him,and ra; 
. la the ha ‘ the house. A volume of flame and 
arp lig pring tothe sky. It -urrounded him, and shut hin 
ot . at brights sight. The crowd roar: h 
wring ‘ \ ! excitement, and yelled, “Come ’ 
. tome back f° and some of the . 
bend ‘ stlyv is ~oreamed. 
A It v red f-aunt, with his tace covered . 
j : t ‘ arty, teleannede red to the bottom the 
~tairease, and looked up. The ae 
‘ . had traveled through the first th. nd 
‘ sere licking round the balustrade. of 
o He ane the anding: the smoke was « k 
ane e the spot t that he conld see nothing but the ¢ en, 
ey ' “Decimal? he called, *Decima! 
iat the W nes ! There was no answer,and, halt bi) inded 
— ‘ snd suffoeated, he was aboutto rm up 
the stairs when they fell away tf: the 
snoding with a dull crash. 
CHAPTER XI The smoke and dust rendered m 
N41 ' wn possible tor him to see anything fora 
t, ot rite noment and well-nigh stifled hi; ut 
‘ ‘ ; - esentiv he thought he heard « ‘ 
\ ibimes., thove the roar of the fire, and the ik 
t ne ofthe wood-work, and, opening his 
eee wid ‘ j eve he sawai white figure standing on 
seding above him. 
: lecitma!l’ he said, under his breath, 
‘ i asecond he was paralyzed by 
8 f the first time in his lite “ . 
ss mud; the next he wa - 
' he cried to her, “lecimat 
. ~ee—hear me?’ 
‘ \ ter i rt lame shot up between 
steed tliery could see eacl ther 
fie saw her start, and h ut 
t . i \ j ‘ cris te bim, beard her ery out hi« 
ing down the pres { ' soe: and he he'd out bis arms to her. 
‘ ntenuding to tell her to jump. 
itvon. Lord Gaunt?” he panterd Heecheeked the command that sprang 
b, sated socdeds i | his res In the uneertain light. in 
Jevwst { i her she might miss him, or jump 
i . t@erdat she did so, she we ine- 
' ated « ls 1 vonjure herself. 
‘tb toa, can vou hear me?” 
es a? sheeried back toh and 
theugh quick and tren ng, 
1] } et Sas tree trom any frenzy of terres “to 
‘ rheed from EB ‘ awh! Oh. go.go! You cannot save me! 
ote beles EEN t bie ‘ hed thlercely. 
t hae * FT brave is ~ta “un T not? | ean, andl w save 
il *} [ ue ‘ ' Tho met be atraid. (so back. Laok! 
‘ ' Vhie seers cat ‘ tat \re the stairs above vou safe vet 
t thects ! es “thee or loadaeened upwards, 
Min. Dbessanie ' is ' st “Yes: I—I think so! Oh, yes. ray, 
‘ ‘ fhe tire is all round you! | can 
ee \Iiss ‘ ‘ ’ 
biperat tls “Goer Maye the top room—the one at the 
bit Stieveob ect he shouted ‘Let me see vou go! 
Wt seen ' Pas anvene seer KY 
connie hie ited she paused a moment, and ked 
as it = thee wid neat hin Surely, it Was not terror 
tHe ernnes ' ‘ ' te tace which the flames lit up 
tread dae t I. t ~ riniy, net terror alone, but at le- 
\ tenderness and joy! 
’ ‘ ‘ epeated, almost 
M - t atnoment to lose! 
7 - (jo tothe window, | t 
e draught _ 
~ erstood, and, witl er 
vianes at him, she sprang up toy 
tent t turned, and fought |! iv 
it vy vi the thames and smoke the 
vie peenn at Halfta dozen men se! thy 
‘ ' es i t fdragved him away from tly “t*, 
out the sparks and spots re 
smienidered on his cloth lis 
5 - k. his hair seoretie ¢ 
mt blinded by the stnoh- 
\ eht! he said, shaking 
* anxious, Kind! -. 
_ a ¢ is Vet. Thiet ladder 
- ere! eried Bright. 
Car Utne . t Naot ' Take it round to tl 
i jow with the bars! ¢2ui 
Hie was cool and selt-p 
~ lips trembled. 
' i vt ‘ I numa lo the back 
. ind set itup against the 
t lider would mot quite 
. — 
mi fea tlooked up. Some ivy “ 
; ~ wv against ths side, and he th: 
as i sage to reach the wind 
wae i “Drang to the ladder, ! 
eon ot the other men g 
y ‘ vou can’t do it, ! 


weiness Sake, wal 


ter this 


vdder on 


that when I'm 











» at him, gave a kind of sob and 
fhen they him 
i reach tor the window sill. 


saw loosen one 


never doit!” exclaimed a voice 
‘He'll fall—drop like a stone! 

ne get some blankets, something 
him!’ 


eaunt’s strength was Herculean, 
ws backed by that coo! courage 
made the Caucasian master 
world. He raised himselt 
agrip with his other 
oid presently had one knee on 
iow sill. The crowd sent upa 
heer: but there was terror and ap- 
~ionm in it as well as admiration. 


Nas 
the 


v inch, got 


inately the sill was one of the 
jd-tashioned ones, and Gaunt 
t possible to Kneel on it. As he 


Decima. There was only 
~~ between their two 
cod strained with terror 


hie saw 
faces: hers 


for hiitn, 


herselt—his black and grimed 
i int’. 
<poiled at her encouragingly, and 
her name. ‘Then he gripped one 


ars, and tore itaway, and, witha 
itrning to those below, flung it 
cond bar came away as easily, 
ist held tast. It had been nailed 
vuip nails, and resisted all his et- 
could put 


atime; and he not 


iis strength for tear of losing 


nee and talling. Ikivery moment 


‘ i gleam of light behind De- 
mod knew that it was the thames 
had reached the top story and 


take hold of the room itself pres- 
nying to the side of the window, he 
ted all the dared, and the 


woe away suddenly, so suddenly 


force he 


» staggered and swayed; and the 


tors beneath groaned and shouted 
viv. 
nthe window, now !” he said, to 


i 
i trembling hands she obeyed, and 
het instant he was in the room, and 
isin his arms. For a space she hid 
oooon his breast, and a convulsive 
hook her; then, with her hands 
uv to his shoulders, she looked up 


. 7 

i will be killed! Oh, why have 
ne it—risked id 

eyes met hers calmly, with even a 
but he did not kiss her, though he 

er tightly tor this second or two. 
shall beall right,’ he said, quietly. 
ie atraid; do just as I tell you!’ 


mo notatraid with you—I am not 
now!’ she panted. “Is it really 
Oram T dead and—and ?”? She 


pat him with wide eyes, and her 
tonehed him, pressed upon his 
~, as if she wished to assure her- 
reality of his presence, 
and 
ase (iod!” he said, 
vou will doas I tell 

don't look down. stand 
ith your face towards me! 
lle the bed, 
the the 
counlerpane Into a 


are not dead not? going to 
quietly. 
you. Come 
ridow 
eved., sprang to 
ring off clothes, tied 
ane together 
Phe 


-, and knotted securely. 


end of this he passed under 


hat whatare you going todo?” 
hie 
ed, 

down—into safety,” he said. 
nthe window.” Hle litted her 
sill. **Now, kneel down. Good! 
art. Now shut your eyes, and 
pen them until you are safe on 


1 beneath.” 

from the 
whiat 
no need; 


nt forward Window to 


~~ below he was about to 
Mr. Bright 
another, a 
already on 


there Was 
~~edat it; and he and 
Voubly 


- 


ler, Walling to receive her. 


tellow, were 
et yo your hands,” said ¢saunt, 
mas ear. “*Pron't Open Your eves, 
anything. Just let 
Ah, but vou 


net cling to 


yo. Can vou doit? 
} i wttl be brave 99 


jo anything, everything, vou 


she panted. “But you 


mdane., Pans all right.” he 
ready 


*Are ‘ 


ed hereves and looked at bin 


ot? 


entiv. 


Vou 


t Womals vives the tear 
‘ ian Whe Is Coolly and 
ny his life tosave hers; t! 
; ever grapl and 
4 ‘ to lene ‘ t} ' 
3 
ps i i rd 
“ 
; yrs 
| tretehed f her 
husiastic cheer rose! rl 
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from a 


hundred throats, the women 
shrieked with reliet and joy; and Gaunt 
as he saw hes 


. 


surrounded and darted at 


by the crowd, smiled, and drew a long 
breath of relief and gratitude, 

She was sate! 

“Come down! Come down!’ rose the 
shout trom every voice. “Quick! The 


fie . 

He put his knee on the sill and looked 
over, As he did so, a tongue of tlame 
shot out him, 
The the 


house. 


beneath 
back of 


window 
the 


froma 
tire had reached 
Decitna had been only just in time. She 
Was safe, and the thought, the joy of it, 
filled Gcaunt with a kind of exhilaration, 
He bad conducted and carried through 
tnany a forlorn hope, but no success had 
ever given hin: such satistaction as this. 
down!’ shouted the 
andone tan,in hisexcitement, screamed 
out an oath. 


Come crowd: 


fsaunt steppedon tothe sill, and was 
about to himeselt, but) the 
eurled round the 
and he saw that it had caught tire. 

He hesitated; the crowd 
yelled, 


flares 
ladder, 


lower 
beneath hin 
groaned and 
figure, in 
by the 
women 


Ile saw her 
dressing robe, lit up 
break froma group ot 
and spring to the foot of the ladder. 

She stood with 
lifted to him, and he could almost tancy 
Ile heard the 


as the 


Decinaa 
its white 
tlatiues 
her face and arms up- 
that he saw her lips move. 
crackle, and hiss 
licked it. Then he did the only 
foolish thing he had done. 

He lett the window and ran to the door 
but the tire had obtained 
4 firm hold on the upper landing, and neo 
eould 


burning ladder 
flames 


of the roomi. 


one 
live. 

He returned to the window, and, with- 
outturther hesitation, himself 
by the ivy to the ladder and began to 
ut the few seconds — they 
were searcely more than tive -had per- 
mitted the tflames to eat through the lad- 
at the 


hope to pass through it) and 


lowered 


deseend., 


der, and his 
burst part. 

He tell, clutching at 
ladder, but bis 
the strain, and he 
ground witha dull, heavy thud 
smote every soul with horror and pity. 

He was conscious for a moment, and in 
that space of time he knew that a white- 
robed tigure was kneeling beside him, 
thatits hands holding him to its 
bosom; thenall became blank. 


weight broke it off 
the sides of the 
Weight was too great tor 
down to the 
which 


Cue 


were 


fo BE CONTINUED, 


A Blow for Freedom. 


BY s. KE. W. 


éé h. . DOUBLEDAY PTD tte 
With! 

7 In her tender moments she 

called him “Dubby.? Phere was noth- 

ingunuch to fear when she addressed 


him by his surname, 


But when, as inthe present instance, 
his better and bigger halt took the 
trouble to Start at the beginning, Mr. 


Doubleday Diddlewiek pre pared tor the 


Worst. 
“Yes, dear!” he responded meekly. 
“[Lhave a word or two to say.” 


Mr. Diddlewiek, with the air of a con 


demned prisoner, intimated that he wa 
liste triitiy. 
“When, in the 
an idiot 
jear! protested Mr. 


madness otf youth, I 


married 
“My 


feebiv. 


Diddlewiek 


“silence, sir! Howdare you interrupt! 


I was remarking that when To married 
vou | bad no intention of allowing you 
to have matters all your own way. I 
have hada yvreat deal of trouble with 


you, but signs are not wanting that, alter 


and-twenty years of married life, 


hive 
you are beginning to understand me. 1 


was born to rule, and in am emergeney 


ike the present, | take the reins asa 
matter of course.” 

Mr. Dbiddlewiek reflected with a sigh 
that married dite had been one lony 
‘emergency’ for hit bis wite having 


the reins trome the 


inci a mi grip of 


“Pas Cootane to the point.” cont nued MIrs 
I id ewiek; “Colone lilazer I~ it lorve 
th ourdaughter. Pollowing the usu 
t } nthe present instance, unnes 
t-- tom I t ' hit ere 
‘ - ent IV} ‘ ‘ 
iT ‘ | li¢ 
bie ‘ ‘ ‘ 
‘ = ‘ ‘ i i ' are “al ‘ ‘ 


rather you--have encouraged him. How- 


ever, I will 


see Mr. Campbell, and I 
don't think we shall have any more 
trouble in that direction. You have 


situply to aceede to the colonel’s wish, 
fix the date as early as possible, and ™ 
the colonel!” ejaculated) Mr. 
Diddlewick with a suddenness that start- 
led himseltand rendered his wite speech- 
less for the moment, 

“Timean, my dear,” he added hesitat- 
ingly, as his unwonted courage forsook 
him, “I dare not do it! Dolly will ol 

“Dolly will obey me, Mr. Diddlewiek 

even as you do!” 

There was a suspicious tremor on the 
lips ot his wite,and Mr. Diddlewick has- 
tened to assure her that, of 
tell in with her views, 

Satistied with her vietory, the ruler of 
the household expressed her intention of 
taking a spin on her bieyele, and Mr. 
Diddlewick was left to his thoughts. It 
Was not until the front door banged that 
he jumped to his teet. 

“Oh,” he moaned, as he stamped about 


“Hang 


course, he 


the room, tragically bringing down his 
fistand avaluable vase at the same time, 
“Oh, LT ecould--I could with a 
tious peep through the window to make 
sure that his wite had lett the house “I 
could swear! But LT won't! No! Til see 
Dolly!’ 

Mr. Diddlewiek did 
quent behavior may be attributed to the 
CUrcuInsS tances, 


” 


cul. 


sa, and his stubse 


* e ” ” cm 
“Yes, Mr. Diddlewicek, Ll am a bache 
lor. For sixty years | have kept the 


fair sex ata distance. Somehow or other, 


Tnever felt the necessity of a wite till 
now.” 
Mr. Diddlewick did not move. Hfalt 


buried in a huge easy chair, he seemed 
lost in thought. 

“Happy man!’ he murmured retlee- 
tively and audibly— “Happy man! And 
yet the old tool isn’t satistied !”’ 

“Mr. Diddlewick !" gasped the colonel, 

“Ih? What?” ejaculated Mr. Diddle- 
wick, rising hurriedly. “‘Pardonm me, 
colonel, truth, like murder, will) out. 
Matrimony is an awtul thing for a sane 
nan tocontemplate, Llowever, vou want 
Dolly? Take her, colonel, take her 
Ileaven torgive the wrong 
you ae 

Colonel started back as if he 
had been What did it all 
Was his proposed father-in-law 
atic ?” 

“T really don’t understand 
Diddlewiek ?”? he stammnered, 

“Oh, don’t you?” responded the other 
witha nervous laugh. “Dolly will soon 
teach you What Tomean., Look at me, 
sir! What Tam you bid tair to become! 


and 
me for Ido 
laze 


shot. 4 


mean: 
a lun 


you, Mr. 


Alter tive-and-twenty years of matri- 
mony, do I look happy?” 

Mr. Diddlewick certainly did net, 
though «a grim smile played tor a ome 
menton his features as he caught the 
sound of a stealthy step im the ante 


root. 


“PT repeat, sir,’ he continued, “do I 


look happy? But enough ot this! You 
Want my daughter? [oo am only the 
mouthpiece of another, and my instruc. 


tions are to get rid of heras quickly as 


possible. Will you take her with you or 


shall we send her om?” 


oo i Diddlewiek ! gasped the as 


tounded old warrior, with a stealthy 
vianee towards the door. “Are are you 
miad?”’ 

“There's no doubt about atl sir,’ coolly 


responded Diddlewiek. “Dlowever, Tam 
than thie 


alla bit touched, T taney 


ho Worse rest of the family 
We're 


of course, Is 


Dolly ’ 


young yet, and may out 


prow it, but her mother 


Diddlewiek tapped his forehead ini 
pressively. 
his hat, the col 


Nervously clutehing 


onel backed slowly towards the door, 

Detore he reached it, however, the door 
atthe other end of the apartiient opened 
and Mors 


rigghitesonu 


‘Phe curtains were torn down, 


foiddlewick, blazing with 


wrath, swooped down on her lord and 
taster, 
“What did I 
cd that 
lived 


Wite’s rush. 


tell 
individual of 

tinmder the 

“Mad 


Tesdtititeers Wili loony toe 


hhoarsely «le 
thie 


you?” 

trisanicle CCplertye 

tautble and evaded 
ats 


us tie 
his 


Phe ensuing tive 


tsa hatter 


remembered by the colonel, With threat 
and tears, Mrs. Diddlewicek chased hie 
tviny pouse, Wlitrmse actiVity ane 
‘ i ss ‘ tru staziny 
vd thie ‘ ‘ 
ve bore (any — 
rooul fat 1 ura yas! M ‘ ena’ 


5 


Finding pursuit the «dis 

tracted) Mrs. Diddlewiek ty 

Ingly tor three colored, 
“Colonel 


“Back, woman, back ' 


} 
brevpoe less, 


rrned apepen 


slaves "hee evan 
resarecdd thee ter 


rifled warrior, beranelistieng bis teepe tant 

ashe might have dome a satere te metres 

“Back, Dsaay! Advance at vour peers! 
Mrs Diddlewick Showed to tioclomation 


to advance, Nevertheless, the pgollant 
the first 
eflect a hasty retreat. 

Fully convineed that he was ina 
vate lunatic asylum, or worse, he cleared 
the trented the 
in Sitmilar fashion, gained the street, and 
thea. 

For some days there was thunder in the 
air at the Diddlewiek 
ually, however, the clouds dispersed, 

Mr. Diddlewiek, 


the sweets of power, declared 


colonel seized coprprortiinity tee 


teri 


table ata bound, stairs 


residdenee,  Cirad- 


having once tasted 


his inide 
pendence, wondering why on earth he 
never did it betore. 

Mr.and Mrs. Campbell had, of course, 
nothing to complain of, 


borat al Woes scones 


time before Mors. Diddlewiehk saw the 
humor of the sittution. 
——_——« —_ 
\ Wire's Drvorton \ brave worn 
has often cheered her busband on te 


Victory, but perhaps no worn ever had 


greater reason to heey 


hac 
morning in 


reporiee cover own 


action than Signora Mascagni on a 
Muay, that 


day the musieal world was ringing with 


eortain Ist) (ony 
pratses of her hushuand the COMPpOser of 
the 
Whom a 
livered, 

“Come to Rome at onee, The tirst prize 
Mas 


work 


ae 


Cavalleria | Rustic 


had 


opera ana,” te 


teleyram just boererne abe 


has been awarded to you,’ it said. 
eaghni did not even Know that anys 
of his bad been entered tor the contest, 
Ten months betore he had the 
Village paper an advertisement: inviting 


rem in 


musical COM posers lo compete tor a prise 
olfered by Szogone, the 
Milan. The compositions 


one-act Operas, 


preutolisstieet ol 
Were tan toe 
mnecl opetist) bee lew eon 
posers Who had had no prodtuetion pore 


ented onthe stage, 


Maseagni set himself to the task of 
composition, but before the work wa 
completed discouragement had taken 


Why should be 
heasked, when the best talent in 
was entered inthe competition? ln vain 
his wite persuaded hint to send in bis 
work, alleying that he could but try, 


the place cf hope. Win, 


Italy 


sleootalad drut 


“Thave suftlered enough. 1 
eat outiny heart with waiting, ane 
die ot disappotuturent”? 

“Pietro, 
nora Maseapgri. 


Was lis answer, 


Jetrme send it?’’ pleaded Sage 


“No! he replied desperately. DP will 
send it Where it} will trotubdbe tae ne 
more.’ 

With that he threw the taanuseript inte 
the fireplace, and ran frome the roors that 
he might mot see at bern. Doeat) three thas 
Wits thre tire Of thie: progr cb tee een 


enla character to burn anything s tprudly, 


and Sivmora NEcasecagenid reseuned thre praper, 
noteven seorehed shies Senet Gt Woatteeont 
tellinnge bier bitusteaneed ned dae retired te 
his bose, bis teething, and bis crue ge 
the villave chuirebh, where be wis en 


ployed as the Choir toasted 
Wo haeens baer diearel thisat) dae 


prize, he bad to yo to bie waite tor an 


hisel conn thee 


planation Peast) threw ‘ teiecatel 
badder satergely they ee 7 ! oe 
‘Lean buy oo Niles ia tee lie 
hiis first eaxelaniat ! Wiis hie t 
bieonnse Pouat Wohrens, that toipebat + cbpe teers 
beelore: Clie erage | tit t ‘ 
come the creator of tl anny 
Which biad tiahen three on ‘ j 
teorton, bie tanaederrstenod what by 
mennt., Tle was rWhieeleoedd bey j 


reception yviven bite 


“C’ootmnes ten dane J operon j 
yraphed tor das Vile “hie const tet 
SUp peor bit tie bow bas pepeemeniens ) 
Hicacd Peon agents bpoprorte bout ; . nis 
eourapetmient 

—_ - - 

(,\! Dhaene iti j 
titnetital cer ares pou j t foie 
wmcetibsiticnt fou ‘ | 
read ali the t ' 

Lprprcrne bial Paaeonae 
‘ ~ aficl ft ‘ 
thie pile ‘ j \ 
nervy ! t 1 ot 
piatipf 

j i 

i 
arid «l ‘ 


FROM DARKNE*¢S, LIGHT. 


ny } 
W oihve ‘ rn i AM M 
! thie ret tw if 
\\ bie * , ‘ rt te ‘ 
Niel boeopee ' twith me 
\4 never Alwere me } 


beri tt?Q downward in the dart 


\ ina faiths and tioortig* 
\ Llienmve tel } 
\ bee enwer hands t ti for ut 
bat nrot bold Tt fist 
Wohrets triture fe meetin lhopelees 
Niel teitter thie poamt 
WW diets yer or fu buck titmoswered 
Nor seems to reach Tt throne 
Wohren tr the keenest nfl 
Mua mm pele it mteatecde selene 
1} ' hin t batt 
Mia ae tetoid Pt hit 
“wee loos selfirn 1 terrier 
1 ati ett ! ' ' hit 
Tos teeta Chiat bos ! ve hit Lhiee 
I 1} ren Pathert 
\ 1} a thier I) mee bine 
Phat 1} Aoort ‘ ? 


I 


A Costly Triumph. 


N the doorstep ot a Little siege tne the 
() troarket place of Iincdleiry, stewed a 
girl, bareheaded, the tarniuing ga 


jets wmbrove the Der anogeinage covet 


doorway 


provdnits ail wold inp baer boripelat toreewo diner, 


and showing to those pussers tw whe 
looked about them as they buried on 
throreotigehs the wind and rato, a peretty dit 
the oval face, with rosy bit sensitive 
Lipos, mtved Derarwin eves walle se beige ett 
fringe of darker lashes, 

Inthe shop behind ber there were te 
customers tooniglit. Woatheare thee bierge, 


Joho Jardine, her father’s assistant, wa 
rolling up, gravely and silently, yards 
of ince of Wweak-cotlee lie whieh lad 
been exposed all day in the window an 
fuscitmatinug festoons 

lle was nota vou man Dhes was conee 
ofthose men who have never been young 
kiven at twenty. be tiust have soled 
rarely mated reliuetamthy, sare stenogvecd 


ilyvoover his work, and walked with 


Went 
whem VY tes perdingeinge Sle ge, and spoken tn 
w tone that had neo povtultess toot 

Now, at forty, his) lips were stern and 
hisseves prave: his taee was the faee ot a 
riaty Who bias teever learnt tre dries bevy 


hid the woev te biatiphiy anid wohiose prowers 


of tiappinmess have cred) threcgpebs bony 
af tine 
Hte was tall and pout, bis cheek were 
theat fern eves stinken Thee leverhend 
i itt there wis t certain tre 1! 
i! thie i thre tretoythy aol evenrity 
mtiede H ‘ 
hovers bevertnnenit bier gediatieed feo 
wards tl rorway, Where Che gurl was 
stoarscdinig { Was then, il ever, that thre 
ui ' wer ‘ grevtitie 
\l Wis ‘ ies soaded sat Decnage ta, proviorge 
tier leer te take the stringy «of aprprinig 
hin i 1 teconsniet tid sprecsh dtige biarsdaly 
‘ ‘ i\ “vou re fevevbimeby fev betede 
threeres any thee drsetigrhit and wee Dev teneet 
' ! aid ung with nicl atic 
thie \ na Wohiere \ i 
| prorat dons tied atigghiend 
\ 
i 1! bie tid "Whit 
i \ { rei NI Facredinye 
‘ ! i} I ‘ le ! 
Phage, thisady ' a3 
Shie he piace ticependent!) for a 
fe i" ristie ative Ltn tee Chae: sebaeng 
thicd st \“ here \A revsteud comp thee 
le ! hhit ih aj ce lLwee fiery 
pralta Wong \' t! sughing 
Witehing eves inte tl wri fiancee toenail 
ck Th Ubprerte breer 
wa oo re Wiatitht pietbviteg siaied 
} tentatively 
Ilow 1 \ * front l te 
‘ ti) hiess I want thie t gr ] 
vn ‘ Velvet ‘ app os ' ‘ 
‘ ! VY tte 
1 tts maticd breve 
' 1 ‘ baci 
mn ‘ \\ 
‘ i ! ! j 
‘ ‘ 


the 
grim un 


beat alittle quicker; all 
looked 
smiling eyes at the girl whom he loved. 

leid father tell you about my new 
present?” said Winnie, looking up 
«traight inte John's grey eyes. 

on” 

“It ename by this 
like the otherthings. There was no name 
Ma and father 
respecta 


Hix heart 


matnier, bie down with 


post morning, just 
or letter or anything. 
don't like it; they say it's not 
ble to have presents sent by post without 
any tame but they've got to let me 
heap a." 

Titi pretty 


feasted his eyes on 


radiant. Jobn 


her bap 


luce Was 

the sight of 

pritiess 
Winitiie’s only 


a touch of 


were the yoy mm 
Veobana’s had 
poetry to the prosaic, inatter-ol-fact inan 


hhutneor, 


joys 
lite; love yiven 


who had no redeeming sense of 


nonoble discontent with unlovely sur 
roundings and work that was not idealis 
look through 


“yen 


hereie: to into biapepiness 


siother’s was ne longer a bitter 
thing, but the sweetest thing life held, 
Mil Winnie 
pieusantiy. and she drew 
a little pret ket and 


copened 


how it to vou,’ said 
“It’s a locket,” 
leather case frome ber 


it, displaying a pretty gold ofr 
pink coral 


Hatuent, set with pearls and 


hie lovingly, then 


wasend ut it 


nearhber throat and looked up at John 
for miltuiration., 

boo you like it?” sated Job. 

Like it!’ repeated Winnie, a littl 
creme “vou always ask that. You 
never sec tothiok muchof the presents 
1 yet You don't hnow the value of such 
things Idare say you think they cost 
peeothvinage 1°" 

Jobo stiiled one of his rare stiles as 


work. te 


nothing 


he went om silently with bis 
thought such pretty things cost 
lle smiled at the mistake, 
their 


eotlee for 


mar mbiee said. 
Hhiacl hie 


coats and 


value in 
break fast, 


” 


not measured 
breovots, in 
sugear im his tea, and tea for supper 
readily, 


Could any one calculate seo 

With such mieety, the amount of extra 
swervice Which must be wrung trom a 
threadbare overcoat, the number of 


weeks in which bacon and tobaceo and 


other luxuries of lite miust be renounced, 
the exact economy of coal which was re 


quisite to allow a poor tian te purchase 


gold neckiets, and lockets with punk 
coral? 

Winnie maintained an injured silence 
for a iminute. But her desire to te 


gracious, her need to win approbation, 
made her moments of displeasure short 
lived. Presently she was smiling again. 

“To's strange, isn’t it, that the 


Knows exactly the things I'd like?” 


person 
she 
said 

“Very,” said John. 

“Nobody did IT wanted a locket 
trol dy bart Milly Senith and Mr 
tomand vou and vou don’t count.” 
"No, dt don't count,” 


know 
Iicow 
wl tisest 


said Jobin, 


‘ revly 


vt 
“Anil Mills wouldn't be likely ter sertyed 
neek lets 


mused Winnie, speaking slowly. 


me loekets and anid things,’ 


John had no answer to offer to this 
Winnie stood with her ehin propped up 
between her palms, giving out before 


her with meditative planee, 
And of Mr. 


presents,” 


wouldn't 
said doutttuily, 


Course Rowton 


warned dave she 


after a trintute, 

Ont cannes not, answered Joho. with 
reat decision. 

Phat the conelusive tone angered Win 
apie 

Dalon't know about the ‘of course 
bie id illogieally; “Mir. Rowton is vers 
polite tome very polite indeed.” 

Peobans pushed a Wooden box jute its 
place beneath the counter, and did) it 
With Unnecessary Violemee. Winnie eas 
fitstiend 

“Milly says he always comes to tea 


when he Knows Pin gory to be there” 

“Proes he?’ said John grimly. 

“And le insists on seeing me home in 
the evenings That's more than he does 
for the other girls, And 
it's cmt of Mrs. 


‘Ss connmected with eversuch 


Mrs. Smith says, 


his Way too this is, 


Sapith save tie 
stuech-up people, quite gre niry. fhewv re 
proor, Mors. Siaith 


Hlenmaniy that he never seems very poor: 


says, but he's 


. ‘ 
oO ven. 


theres 


hiitn at 
gloves, even in 


nothing common about 


‘ he always wears kid 


theeven ngs.’ 


John grunted in an ill-humored way 
lwouldn’ttake up with any of that 
Ni s Woainrinie he said Minnis 


‘ } 4 i tf uv 


‘ an Ll know a man when | 


see one —he doesn't wear a pink 


ower ith 





, am bin, be 
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hix buttonhole and a cigar always stuck 
in bis mouth and his hat put 0’ one side 
to vive bin a smartish look, and he don't 


e ! 
“tare at the young yirls he meets all 


along the street and try to make ‘em 
giggle and look toolish. Mind me, Miss 


Winnie, don’t you give a tnought to such 
ixn’t worth ithe isn’t, Miss 
Winnie.” 

“He's very nice,” said Winnie, hesitat- 
ing between the desire to be sulkily re- 
sentiul and the desire to argue the point 
with John and change his opinions, 
“and he’s very good-natured, You must 
«ay he’s good-natured, Mr. Jardine.” 

“How?” said John grufily. 

Winnie hesitated a moment. 

“You know,” she said, blushing a lit- 
the, “that it must be him who sends me 
There’s no one else.” 


Foran instant the 


these things. 
Jobn turned away. 
temptation was strony within him to tell 


herthe truth to tell ber that it was he, 
flohn Jardine, who loved her and had 
pleased himself these six months in 


sending her, anonymously, pretty trink- 
ets which her girlish vanity longed tor 
and in feasting on the sight of her pleas- 
ure in the gifts. 

It was a momentary impulse, no more, 
Love and deepest humility go otten hand 
to John Jardine the girl Winmie 
royal prin- 


itt hand; 
was as much above him asa 
cess is above a poor servant of the court, 
man ina poor position, 


him; how 


Ife was a 
with nothing to 
could he presume to speak of the love 


privet 


reeonmmend 


which was in itself presumptuous? The 
temptation passed at once, 
“Mixx Winnie,’ he said, 
speaking but with 
yentioness; “’tisn’t Mr. Rowton 


however, 
earnestly unusual 
sera 
you them things.” 
“Hlow do you 
quickly. 
“| feel certain. 


know ?”’ 


said Winnie 
Put the thought out of 
your mind,” 

“T don’t see that you can 
persisted the girl, with a childish in- 
jured air. She lifted from the 
counter, and moved back to her place in 


teel certain,” 
her arms 


the doorway and stood there silently tor 
Some Moments, 

Phenshe began to reflect that Mr. Jar- 
dine might, perhaps, be thinking 
less charming than usual, and she came 
inte the 
pleasant. 

“How do you like your new lodgings, 
Mr. Jardine? Father your new 
landlady halt starves you, he believes 


her 


shop again and sought to be 


Says 
does she?” 

No” said John, responded to 
banter with a gravity that betitted 
~olemin diseourse; “she’s a good woman 


who 


honest, very honest, and clean. 
“How nice of her!’ said Winnie, a lit- 
tlhe absently. “And how is your uncle? 
W hen yoing to die, Mr. Jardine? 
And have you found out about his will 7’ 
“He's better,” 
“That's a pity.” 


is he 


said John. 


“Tshouldm't like to say that,” replied 
John,a litthe doubtfully. “He worked 
hard enough for the bit he saved: I'd be 


giad tor him to enjoy it as long as he 
ean.’ 

“How nice ot you! But he can’t really 
yet well, can he? What will you do with 


thie legacy ? | wouldn't put the money 
by Pd spendit. Perhaps you'll be get- 
ting married; but you're not engaged, 


er 


are Vou 

“No, and not like to be.’ 

“Why ? iD 
like Mr. 
Ways pretending to hate girls, and not to 
much of them, 
though be laughed at them, 


you hate yirls? That's 
Rowton. Milly says he’s al- 


think and talking as 
And all the 


while, Mrs. Smith says, he’s over head 


and ears in love.” 

John said nothing. Ile 
Winnie, who hoped he 
some interest and curiosity. 

“she thinks he’s in love with me,” sbe 
added, moment, with a= little 
laugh. 

“But you're notin love with him, Miss 
Winnie?” John eagerly. ** Miss 
W ipnie, dear, heed not a good 
man, he’s not a man tomake you happy, 


disappoint 1 


would eXpress 


atter a 


said 


me—he's 


TL khnow —I feel certain ot that.” 

“How seriously you take things! said 
Winnie, in an irritable tone. “Who 
talked of being in love?) I’m not in love 


with hits, of but 


COUTSE one can't help 


seeing thata person likes you when he 
sendsyou ever such expensive lockets 
and chains, and of course « lhe ikes a 
person Whois so good-natured ar i nice, 
(semnd tilyhit lon t ete 





4 
Jardine walking 
thrust! 


dark, is bands 


: 1Cey) tl His pe Re 
ets, and drew up his should 


rs high,tha 
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the collar of the frayed old coat 1, ivht 
serve as a muffler. 

six months had 
thinner, a little 
yraver. 

His face was something more +).,), 
grave now; the lines about brow id 
mouth were lines of intense suit, ng, 
physical or mental; and he walked |}, ,\. 
ily and with his eyes on the ground, 4 4 
man walks whose soul is oppressed \. ith 
some greatand heavy sorrow in which 
is no element of bopetulness, 

He had lett the brightly-lighted «1 roots 
behind bim, and bad turned into a little 
by-street, il-lit and semi-gentee!, with 
small drab houses on each side, and 4 
tootor twoot grass before each house 
carefully guarded behind iron railings, 
Betore one of these John paused. 

It was the house where his uncle, \ jos 
Jardine, had come to live a yea: ago, 
and whencee,a tortnight since, he had 
been carried slowly torth to 
resting place. 

Since then, John had been occupying 
the empty room, sitting gloomily in his 
uncle’s chair at night, pondering witha 
sort of joyless effort bow he should plan 
his lite under its new conditions, what 
pursuits were in keeping with his new 
character as capitalist, wealthy posses. 
sor of ,000in good securities. 

Just inside the little iron gate grew a 
flouristing bay tree that needed prun- 
ing. John stood, sheltered by the tree 
and hidden trom the sight of passers-by, 
and knocked and waited. ‘ 

No in answerto the sum- 
mons, and he glanced up anxiously at 
the windows and listened tor some sound 
within the house. Everything was dark 
and quiet. His landlady had gone forth 
and had taken her bandmaid with her. 
Jobn drew his coat collar a little higher 
about his neck, and settled himselt to 
Wait for their return. 

Vresently, whilst he waited, a door 
some little distance off was shut sharply, 
a gate creaked, and two footsteps sounded 
on the stone pavement. 

Aman anda girl came up the street 
together; the steps slowly approached, 
anda tmurmur ot voices reached Jobn 
where he stood. The girl was speaking— 
speaking pleadingly, entreatingly, with 
asortot sobin hertone. John did not 


made John a jittle 
shabbier and 5))); 


his last 


one caine 


recognize the voice, it was low and 
frightened. The words did not reach 
him. 

“Oh, Ned, promise — promise betore 


you send me bome!’ 

“All right.” 

“But seriously--oh, Ned, seriously, I 
mean.”” 

“seriously, [I've told you already, it 
isn’t Don’t be a tool, Win! 
leave off crying, like asensible girl. I'll 
doanything you like that’s reasonable, 
as I told you before—but one can’t do the 
impossible, you know. 

“You must have known that I couldn't 
marry on the beggarly salary I get; but 
you were ready enough to let a fellow 
make love to you. You were so 
foundedly gratetal tor the gim-cracks 1 
never sent you.” 

“You let me think you sent them! I 
asked you—you never said you didn’t. 


possible. 


cole 


And you promised—oh, Ned, you did 
promise.” 

The man laughed a little uneas 

“All's tairin loveand war,” he said. 
“[can’t come any turther, Win; i not 
comming your way to-night. \« must 
run home alone.” 

The steps had grown sloweran:! = ower, 
and just outside the house why John 
Was Waiting they stopped togetl 

“You didn’t mean it, then,” =... the 
girl, and there was something : the 
voice that made John start + enly. 
“Oh, but you did mean it—Ned, lid. 
You said it would be all right i we 
should be married by now. A ow 
you put it off and put it off. Yo n't 
put it off any longer—oh, Ned, 5 just 
tell father and let it be soon.” 

“Por goodness’ sake, Win, d ake 
on like that. ['d marry youil | ud, 
I’ve told you so. But how can ry 
on *#") 4 year? I haven’t your ! tor 
starvation.” 

John moved suddenly, and t! ik- 
ers were silent at once and went ieir 
way. Jobn heard no more. It ut 
a word or two he bad heard; bu sad 
been enough. 

He stood still for a mome! 2 
stunned by some sudden blow he 

: ks 


blow had not come suddenly. 


past, the tear of this, which 





ana 


him as though tit 


never been. 


There was no room for 


miscou 















nov self-deception. Winnie’s de- 
entreating tone had brought 

tim the tull import ot her words. 
rstood. The waters of Marah 
erhix soul; tora while he yielded 


‘ 


to his misery. 
Le began to think--how could he 
* how could he save her? There 
») for no other thought in his 
room at all for blame ot her, 
room for anger against the man 
wuld earelessly, ruthlessly ruin 
~ie must besaved! Here was a 
+ hand to do—but how to do it? 
wed up and down the lonely 
evolving the problem. An hour 
two hours, three. Twelve o’clock 
the night was still, and the clock 
market place sent its clear voice 
he quiet air. As the strokes died 
obn’s resolve was taken. 
siked a litthe way down the street, 
oked up at the windows of the 
shich Mr. Rowton and Winnie 
trearlier that night. A light was 
rning in the upstairs rooms and 
vy through the tan-light above the 
iv. John knocked. 
epy litthe servant girl, a child in 
it wearing a print gown down to 
eis and ber hair drawn back and 
i tightly in fashion, 
» answer to John’s summons. She 
he door in her hand and looked 
st her late visitor. 
ltowton’s lodging here, I think 


grown-up 


9) 


im. 
he’s notin yet,’’ said the girl. 
ven ly bides out’till twelve or there- 


wait, then,” John replied; and, 
igh the child-servant looked doubt- 
ithim, she admitted him, leading 
say into a dusty little back sitting- 
_ where the gas was turned low and 
per was laid tor one. 

ell be in atore long, I reckon,” she 
<4). surveying bim again as she turned 
And then she lett him to 
Ile seated himself on the corner 
» dusty, horse-hair sofa, looking 
ilv in tront of bin’, seeing nothing, 
hing ot nothing, until at last the 
reopened, and Ned Rewton came in. 
twomen stared hard at one an- 
ach knew the other by sight and 
name, but nomore than that. John 

the first to speak. 
i'll be wondering to see me here?” 
-1od slowly, realizing how difficult it 
say what he had come to 


” 


uw - 
* gas. 


1 tbe to 


Vell, sinee you suggested it, it does 
me as unexpected,’ said the 
over man ina supercilious tone. He 
+a cigar and seated himselt on the 
tthe table, looking insolently at 
the while, as much at his ease as 
tor Was embarrassed, 
~ grim severity of mien and tone 
-t to-night; he sat nervously fin- 
his coat, gazing anxiously at the 
ing man betore him. 
is tor Winnie he had come to 
er good name, her future happi- 
in his hands, and the greatness 
osponsibility oppressed him; he 
himuselt--teared his own discre- 
> own powers of argument. Still 
he feared the man whom he ad- 
i, who might refuse to listen, who 
refuse to grant the boon he asked. 
out Miss Winnie,” said John. 


ne to beg you to—to—to act 


y ber.” 
n flushed angrily. 
- tiny own business,” he said. “If 
ur errand, I'll wish you good 
~orry lo appear inhospitable.” 
hear me out,” said John stol- 
‘I don’t mean any offence. I 
irse you for what you have done, 
peak civilly. I’ve known Miss 
this many years, and I wouldn’t 
int, it LT could save it, that she 
ieome by any hurt. She’s like 
fuid of my own a’most.” 
much so, I should say !’’ 
and * pursued John, ignor- 
sneer, “you and she can’t afford 


she, 


inmie has made you her father 
has she?” 

ir words Igo by,” said Jobn, 

Kk gently with a mighty effort. 
ey by me, more than I’ve need 


he lo pass itoverto Miss Win- 


he, you and she can marry 
: nestly come by. Its nota 
a Im doing—notavor in it. It 
& een ourselves. I wouldn’t 
[ wouldn’t any rie 

: 4s fali her 

2 

‘ ‘ y 
id sortot bargain, this,”’ he 


wonderful lot 


have a 


JU Inust 
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of superfluous coin to be able to fling 
about your thousands so lightly.” 

“Lightly !" echoed John, “lightly, do 
you say? Is Miss Winnie’s good name 
nothing? A man doesn't stake his lite 
lightly, but I'd give my life this minute 
tosave one unkind word being spoken 
of her.” 

“She isn’t worth it.” said Rowton, with 
a little unnatural laugh “no woman is.” 

John said nothing. The angry words 
that rose to his lips were words which, 
for Winnie’s sake, he must not speak. 
Atter a minute or two, in a subdued sort 
ot a way he said: 

“There’s no need for such talking. 
You'll not send me away retusing me! 
tor her sake, Mr. Rowton, tor her sake.” 

Rowton stood, with bis back towards 
John, his cigar in his hand, one toot tap- 
ping the tender. 

He threw his cigar into the grate, and 
turned slowly round, leaning his should- 
ers against the chimmney-piece and put- 
ting his hands in his pockets to prove to 
John and himselt how completely at his 
ease he was. 

“Suppose,” he saia at last, not looking 
at John—*“‘suppose [ accept your offer?” 
“You accept it?” said John eagerly. 

“As you like. [think you’re a fool 
but of course that’s your own affair.” 

A tew minutes later, John was walk- 
ing slowly back to his lonely lodgings. 
The night air was very cold; he shivered, 
but he did not hasten steps. Ile 
passed the house in absence of mind and 
came patiently back again without won- 
dering at his own mistake. 

The interview had been successtul, his 
offer had found tavor. He had done his 
best for Winnie—poor though the best 
was—hard though it had been to do. He 
had triumphed. 

There are triumphs that cost us dear; 


and Jobn’s was one of these. 
——— 


OVER AND OVER AGAIN. 


his 


“You can do alotina day,” is an as- 
sertion that olten hear made. Its 
truth becomes more startlingly evident 
when we come to inquire inte instances 
where the entire period of twenty-four 
hours has been occupied by the repeti- 
tion of one action. 

In athletics, of course, contests lasting 
a whole day and night are quite common. 
These, and other fields of action, supply 
us with curious examples of doing one 
thing for twenty-four hours. 

Walking all day on a board track in- 
doors an athlete has covered close upon 
128 miles, and somewhere about twenty- 
arther have run in the 


we 


tive miles been 
same time, 

Not content with “swinging the clubs’ 
for twenty-four bours, a champion re- 
cently went on actually tor twelve hours 
more, naking a world’s record of thirty- 
six hours. 

It is not surprising to learn 
wards his 
and bis hands covered with blisters. The 
Witha 


that after- 
museles were badly swollen 
club swinger was, of course, fed 
spoon by his triends during the opera- 
tion. 

Another thirty-six 
thatot a carrier pigeon 
miles, under thirty-seven hours, and it 
pigeons Can- 


hour record was 


which tlew 507 
must be remembered that 
not fly during the hours of darkness. 

It is, however, when we leave the or- 
thodox realm of sport and seek tor out 
side instances, that we come across some 
ot the 
efforts. 

A tew seasons back an individual who 


more eccentric twenty-tour hour 


had betore succeeded in doing some re- 
markable, it 
gaze for twenty-four hours at the naked 
flame of a lamp. After about sixteen 


hours he gave in, and the lamp thus won 


senseless, tricks, started to 


easily. 

A Russian official in Paris, 
well known tor his drink- 
ing champagne, is said to have wona 
bet that he would keepon imbibing his 
favorite beverage for twenty-lour hours 


stationed 
Capacity tor 


atastretch. 

It was the same gentleman, we believe, 
who collected and caretully stored up all 
the lead toil from the corks of the bottles 
whose contents he had consumed. Prom 


this a lead cottin was made, and in it he 
was actually buried. 

The (jueen of Madayasear, 
cently deposed and banished to the Is 


rostrated 


When re- 


land of Reunion, was at 


t. ’ § meoty t} ‘ 
re teotuli netiiiny 


with grief, but shes ind 
that would distract ber attention trom 
her woes. 
“he earned t knit = ny p 
me als 
loes . , 
self, but gives then 
Not once but several times have oug 


distance” pianists played right through 
a night and aday. Some ot them, intad- 
dition, stipulated never to play the same 


piece twice over, A similar feat was 
once, at least, accomplished on the 
Violin. 

For a wager an individual smoked 


from eight o'clock one evening till eight 
the next. Aleoholic retreshment was 
permitted at pleasure, and he changed 
pipes trequently. 

Atter achieving the teat he did not 
touch tobacco for a tortnight, and it was 
some days ere he could taste the food he 
ate, 

At harvest time, when the moon is 
full, field) laborers, especially if the 
weather shows signs of changing, some- 


times work twenty-four hours at a 
stretch, in order to get the erops in 
safely. 


In an inquest held on a baker’s assist- 
antit Was proved that just betore a ma- 
tional holiday the had 
ployed im making bread for a whole day 
and night. 

Inthe erratic occupation ot law-writ- 
ing, work is extremely uncertain, Long 
periods of actis ity are followed by tur- 
the 
his opportunity and 
overtime when the chance offers, 
times men have worked straight 
for twenty-tour hours on end. 

Another man, said to 
have written for over thirty-six hours, 
Without sleep, and with very little tood 
There is 


nan been em- 


ious rushes, Consequently writer 


has to seize work 
Some- 
away 


now living, is 


considerable danger in such 
feats, for, the head nodding with sleep, 
aneye may be put out by the pen, 

With only one or two short breaks a 
male dancer continued tocaper tor a day 
anda night; but a lady, who started to 
waltz the same period, broke down at 
about seven hours, 

More successtul was a reciter who did 
actually spout poetry for the tull time; 
and another idiot read prose aloud tora 
like period, 

An eminent medical authority, speak - 
ing of twenty-four-hour pertormances of 
all sorts, Says that, no matter how well 
an individual may be trained, hix health 
will ultimately surely sufler tor putting 
so enormous « Strain upon his system, 

—_—_.. 

DISCIPLINE’s POWER. -Some years ago 
a strange incident occurred in ao war 
ship. All hands were busily employed. 
The marines were cleaning their guns 
and bayonets, laughing and chatling one 
another, when, without the 
warning, one of their number -a smart 
and well-behaved young marine went 
suddenly out of his mind, 

In his madness, he smashed his rifle 
on one oft the big guns in the battery. 
Whena corporal tried to approach him 
he snatched his rifle out of his hand and, 
With a wild shout, flung it through the 
porthole. Then, witha naked bayonet, 
he rushed att to the 
several officers were assembled, 

The Thinking 
discretion was partotl 


slightest 


wardroom, where 


eontusion reat. 
the better 
all the officers, excepting the captain of 


Was 
Valor, 
whe 


tiarinesand a gunnery lieutenant 


had sprained his foot -disappeared, 

In came the 
his eyes, inaking straight tor 
What was to be done? 
his 


miurder in 
the 


madman with 
lien 
tenant. 
Seeing danger, on the 
sbiotated 


comrade’s 
spurol the moment the captain 
ina commanding voiee, “balt!’ 

The result was astonishing. 


So strony 


was the habit of diseipline that the poor 


fellow imunediately stood at attention, 
trembling im every litnh. The oftieers 
quietly motioned to a file ot tiarines, 
who without any difliculty led hin be 
low, 
a 

By His Prers.-—‘“It is well tor a 

speaker to know where his peroration is 


yoing to end when he begins,” says Mr. 
Chauncey M. Depew. 

young lawyer make 
It was in 
halt-witted, ar- 
charve of ste 


“Lonee heard a 


his maiden speech, detence ot 
a tellow 
rested om the 
the 
pointed by the Court, 

“His defence was that his client was an 


who was about 
chimney wm bicoge, 


youny attorney having been ap 


idiotand unable to distinguish between 
rightand wrong. le closed the thawery 
speech with a peroration like this 
“Gentlemen of the jury, look at my 
client. That low, receding forehead, tho-s 


usterie@ss eyes, porte ned that he w ‘ 
prived by nature of the power tod 
yiiish right trom we vy ignorant of 
listine lion Which @X ists betweoer 
property and that of other 

a | 1. «AN 

‘ er he 

} 
4 

i Ai} > } 4 

sa 
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Scientific and Useful. 





bricks 
are coming intouse in many parts of this 
country, where the thaterials are 
plentiful. The sawdust is) dried 
screened, to remove the coarser particles, 
and then mixed with 
sand. The mixture is pressed into blocks 


Sawpust.— Sawdust building 
raw 


ined 
eement, line, ana 


as hard as ordinary bricks, 
To PREVENT SINKING. A inven 
tion for preventing vessels from: sinking 
alter being damaged by 
recently exhibited. An 


new 


collision was 


iron model of a 


cargo ship was placed in’ water, atter 
having been loaded with bricks. ‘Then 
a hole, immense un size compared with 


the miniature vessel, was opened at the 
When the had 
level with the deck, a number ot gutta 
percha bags, fixed under the deck, were 
inflated with carbonic 
vessel almost immediately began to rise. 


side. water risen toon 


acid) gas, and the 


ALUMINIUM. ‘The use of alimmiinicn is 


gradually spreading, and bias mow beeen 


applied to the making of violins. Violins 
made entirely of altumiinitun are saide te 
havea richer tome thon those tiade of 
wood, and the inventor declares thiat be 


has founda property in the metal whieh 
tendeney of the teneda 


consists of a 


mental tones toe outweigh Vipopoert 


lor this reason tienus are em 


ployed by which the player can regulate 


Lones, 


or introduce the partial tones to suit his 


individual taste. Naturally the teeling 
for wooden violins is still very strony, 
but the alurinitun instruments are bay 
ing a steady sale. 

‘, ' 

Farm and Garden. 

CEMENT. -If you have a cement thot 

with breaks toat must be mended, don't 
expect to get the new cement to adhere 


to the old without chipping out all loose 
parts of the old, cleanimig itall out care 

fully ane with 
Then the 
Stay good in conmmection with the ald, 


eouking if well water, 


new work will be grood and 


HtaArnNesS. Harness ought to be pre 
tected trom dust and darmipness when 
vot in use. A regular harness closet, 


ean be built im an hour's tie. The sides 
are burlap, hung om projecting 
The tront is a curtain of burlap, sup- 
ported by wire rings, running oma 
fromt. Tt 


protect thie 


aries, 


wire 
stretched across the top ot the 
isa Sitnple closet, but it will 
harnesses, 

piieney 
discovered a 


PRESERVING Flags ny bine 
A certain 
way of preserving egyes in 
Veurs, It 


electrician bas 


ane edible eroonn 
dition tor a number of is well 


known that an eyy shell is thore or less 


porous, and that AIT pritsse Prater Chiee ecpeye 
and biastenms its deeay [hh presersy iny 
egys by the ome mie thro thee egeg ure 
first placed ina vactiie cliatiber whieh 
draws the air trom the iotertor. Phey 
are them pated with a coniprositien 
Which renders theta airtight Pisvalls 
they are placed in barrels of water and 
subjected to an eleetrie current strony 
enough to destroy any prermi lite: wiiteh 
Mmiay be present, 
—_ . -_ 

Reeenthy miy litthe chaugvhter wes at 
tucked with it eyeve anil Dike P 
SEATON O14 (oll, shiiet tiy ‘ 
thought she coBld cure with thier peers 
lies, tout thiery fiatlevcd, sanied st i it 


resort to our  @ad stand tey uvne ! 
preeteorianl I} pied the ! 


vhild Pod PROD DOB N Oe rena bens bine 
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PHITLADE I SMTA, bP MESE ER co, bse? 
PEEMS OF SUE BSCRIPTION 
' 
‘ | ¢. ’ 
‘ p ") 
Ap " , 
P 600 
ent un tire 
. 
, ersofauClut 
i ‘ ler, beraft, 
’ rt HERE ON Al 
, | ! Née POST, 
Putt Abeiemia, PA, 
o the Best Advant ge 
' ‘ F 
! ! fliere 
‘ ! ead 
Ys t ba 
! ‘ 
tf aid} y t 
i ‘ het 
‘ ! ‘i i™ 
Thiite hia 
{ er the w ey ind of 
rie { If thew bined race 
! ! ! ‘ l if they hised 
t riers ‘ resetnil bieccconnne They 
‘ Sinagr Weottled lib titer om 
! mipatrative pndafferenes 
‘ f { reut Chiat { an ouart 
{ j ' | il ! f whieh the rreh 
he ‘ ire never freed 
Dive { peenidl SPriitl itis, Be 
bith s little yah beotage Waly 
‘ the dangers of freedom, 
| thietit) cof Hiistahes, tow 
ried ceeet ws oa check 
WIT ‘ pe fon puayinig tlie 
{ is th beast hot within the 
{ erty are austonmshiny 
I I for cClevepiiess ine spend 
i 1\ or inn lity if you 
fothie very poo 
| nel oof thrift} whiels tises up 
f vaaltne every article 
ever be tatiehit bw pore 
| i i ttn - 
ire reared It 
i nitl tlie irt ! 
t tof spend 
| } ivhit) uy 
! every 
Ww ni it Vitities 
\ tists biatch an 
{ ‘ wy 
‘ It " 
Were 
| ine 
“ ! 
‘ t ! 
{ tu 
\\ { f all 
en to spend 
| i! eve 
‘ { ‘ 
{ fie 1 KeTitig 
iit Is 
tea child 
ive done 
lithe ‘ 
bal | 
{ ‘ MN ‘ 
{ ta 
l { itt 


nevin that manner 

the hild with the 

i f ers now 

il t trie press 

Kes muni dislikes 

appetites and lonmgaines t = ms Ine 

chia cal and often as regular recur 

rioyv ah arranyemient as iaeiny sles in 

the morning Not so the spending of 

Odd pennies by the ur tutored child of 
KrOW Ty EX perience 

Manv a child has won its first) con 

ecrousness Of a baargain we royacde 

When it has wisely laid out a penny 

which, according to a yvrim neighbor, 


ehiootuald have beeerta by marded lli a TEDeoTae’s 


boon, toy bee Spent eventually on aceord 


anee with the judgment of a watetful 
parent. To know how to save is to 
know how to spend—it is only one 
half of thrift; and children meed to be 
tutiytit and to have Oopporttiinities ont 
peractisnt how ter part wilt Honey as 
we ie how to ittier it 


l oless children are a wed freedom 


t Speen 1 eortuin tmcetant of Prcrnery 
! Whit they Ke tiie i I bn 
practYemay tatiyhit the ‘ f seit 
saeritics anid thie ood 1 bien iv 
trsecotnietataary desires four thie Siinft if : 
tit rigy omeodne Lititiate end A child 
fiom eo Ncetnapole recklessiv destroys his 
tary Iprespective of them cost ist as 
tler hie avy Treekiessiyv tritte away 
his fortune, becwuse be hats me coneep 
thon oof the effort necessary for the 


pourre hiss Of the toves, or ditheulties 


of accumulating the fortune Do cutise 


fhiten fo ote Carefa Withi the tows bie 
THbtast Tiatver particu parted thie perils 
Chit beotugdit thea bout t ruddd Many 


idea of 


suerilies 


some natural pleasure lessened It is 
wel then, that) chialdren should be 
tatighit that Money W Puy thems what 


they miost enjoy, bouat Chisel sconnve pole iis 


res mitist be moderately used aif others. 


Thicore pertinent ire tro bn rained 
Phis can be done only by viving the 
Child sotie practice in spending on 


The 


sWeets. and toys 


natural prefers 


ana 


purchase of frit 
sitagtigy ata Ubve 


We tiold, in shieort 
child, af po 


use of 
Prbeerueny Thatevery 


dependent se of a very sma in 


CNPerses, whieh 


istic, tee reenppoage nh keeping wit 
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care, diligently and thoughtfully, for 
the remunerative spending of every 
nickel. There is no truer proverb than 
that which tells us that what comes 
ightly goes lightly: and the converse 
ix true careful saving means careful 


spending, as a rule 
ife can be mapped out to 
but 


life lived ata hazard, so far as spend- 


A happy 


altnost ANY scale of e\ pense ne 


ing is concerned, can be counted on as 


assured Of happiness, no matter how 


yreat may be the mutual devotion of 
unton the 
Of all the foolish fancies which 


those whose makes home. 
young 
people adopt as romantic and fine, of 
all the sham ideals which the world 
thoughtlessly admires, 
hol- 
that 
lordly spending 
art, 


There is 


sets and 


up 


none is more foolish, none more 


lowly sham, than the loose idea 


curelessly, mene halant 


isa sign of voodness of he and is 


worthy of admiration cer- 


tainly something inherently repulsive 


In pinehing and seraping and anxious 


| bout thie 


Pigwardiy 


wWwatchfulness art ot 
spending may be studied and practised 
Without falling into any such extreme 


and, unless it Whatever 


s practised 


the income may be, permanent happy 


Ness becomes doubtful if the 


circum 
stances be strartened, and strict duty to 


mankind is made impossible, however 


vreatone s riches 


ee 
Goon deeds are very fruitful, for out 


of one wood netion of ours Ciod pro- 


duces a thousand, the harvest thereof 


Is perpetual Even the faithful actions 


f the old patriarchs, the constant suf- 


ferings of ancient martyrs, live still, 


and do good to all succession of uyes 


by their example. For public actions 


of virtue, besides that they are pres- 
ently comfortable to the doer, are also 
to others: 


exemplars and, as they are 


more beneticrl to Olhlers, aie nore 
crowned in ous. If good deeds were 
barren and incommodious, I> would 
seek after them for the consciousness 
of their own goodness how much 
more shall To now be eneouraged to 
perform them, for that they are so 


both 


and to amyself in others. 


protitable to myself and others, 


To bear suffering sile ntly, 
| thie 


wthied 
nterest itself in other things and other 


to restramn 


Miaster it, to force mind to 


prercnpode ire det 


dietated 


tusks 
fee! 


medicines of 


stern and hard 
by coldness and want of 
Ing. ‘Phey are the trae 
vrief, the tones which strengthen the 


sou! and fortifv. the 


powers while at 
(he same tine protecting others from 
The Unnecessary contagion of grief. 
Phos the truly benevolent man, who 
freely Spreads abroad every possible 
Means Of happiness, will be equally 
HHAtOuUs too resist sorrow within the 
Harrowest iimits, and so munimize the 


Taste, if it means anything but oa 
paltry connoisseurship, must mean a 
veneral susceptibility. to truth and 
Hoblenmess: a sense to discern and a 
heart to love and reverence all beauty, 


order, and goodness, 


Wheresoever or in 
Whatsoever forms and accompaniments 


are fo Tae Seen 


t} ey 
Pins is beauty 
but there Is hore 


is wetion Phe me 


there blest and most 

powerful form oof svimpathy s not 

merely the responsive tears, thre echoed 

Siu Lhe answerin cs Lis the en 

beodirppennt f the sentiment jn a tual 
\\ seit 


November 20, 1897 


Correspondence. 





Ss. B.—Bubona, in Roman myths , Was 
the goddess who presided ove; and 
oxen. Srpall statues of this god tre 
placed in the piches of Blables, and ke. 
hess was Often painted over the ma; 

T. Db. M.—Queen is simply the Ane axon 
word “Cwen,” meaning «a wife. \ s the 
\uglo-Saxons the wife did not shar: hus. 
band’s dignities, and the Saxon titi: king 
and earl had really no feminine liva- 
lents, 

J. T. S.—A color-sergeant is » 


feant 
detailed to carry the regimental co, He 


is usually selected for military dey 


tine 
and soldierly bearing, and when car; ake 
colors is escorted by a guard of se, Cor. 
porals, In some foreign services | las 
distinct rank, 

LYNDALIA.—It is always proper 4) | Kate 
for «a lady to address a friend as “j) sir.” 
In formal notes to strangers the t “Sir 
should be used. An old triend np © ud- 
dressed as “Dear Mr, -” In letters to a 
lady the term “Madam” should tu < bwti- 
tuted for “Sir,” and the same rules 4} ed. 

PW. B.—The Dominieal letter ist), eller 
Which, In almanacs, denotes the Sachath, of 
the Lord's day. The seven letters of the 
alphabet are used for this purpose, SA Ine 
letter standing for Sunday during « whole 
year, und after twenty-eight years t| Kane 
letters returning in the same order 

te Itis the lady’s business spenk 
first, If she wishes to speak at all, expecially 
if she and the gentleman are but whtis 
acquainted. If they are well acequa ntea, 
and good friends, it would not pe OSSMry 


forthe gentleman to stand 
unless he saw that the lady 
recognition, 


Upon cere mony, 


Wished to Patan 
Without 
fomBoY.—You would have a right to 
all the information you could trom men 
and to visit 
up all the 
knowledge possible. 


get 
und 
books, woolen factories 
Statistics and technical 


But when you come to 


and 
yather 


write 


Your composition, yVou should co it all 
yourself, using the information \: have 
obtained, in vour own Way, Without help 
from any body. 

ht MiG AToOR.—Meerschaum means rally 
“the foam of the sea; chemically it is a 


silicate Of Inagnesia, and is found in several 
parts of Europe, but principally in Greece 
und Turkey. In Germany and Austria, also 
In this country, itis largely used tor im iking 
tobaceo pipes, which are prepared for sale 
ifler being carved or turned by being first 
soaked in tallow, afterwards in waa, and 
being finally polished with shave grass. 

tosh BF. — When troubled with cold feet at 


hight, use plenty of friction (or 


fore velting 


rubbing be 
into bed; and if that docs not 
unswer, then sponge them with cold water, 
and when drying them, rub the toes 
ankles upward, and not downward. [) 
this plan fiils and the feet still remain cold, 
try putting them ina mustard foot-lath be- 
fore stepping into bed, and slip on a pair of 


and 


cnuse 


thick, dry, woollen socks directly afterwards. 
These latter must be removed as soon as the 
feet are Wart. 

ConkA.—No; Van Evek was not the chlor 
of oil-painting, but he revived the t. He 
Was born and died between about and 
110, Whereas paintings of soni ! are 
traced back to about 2100 vears B shen 


Asyimandias, a great King of Ey, pl, tiad his 


acts recorded in painting and sei re on 


Hhisown tnacnificent statue at Lhete lo 
rotus, the earliest known Crree t 
Who flourished about #22 BL O., deco 1 one 
of the public porticoes of Athens ie 
pleted the remarkable events of ti ojan 
War, Apelles (B.C. 332) is the neat his 
torical record as a painter, and iss be 
the first who produced perfected s ens 
of oll-painting; and then the «art s to 
have Uistppeared and was not re 


the end of the NIT century. 


in 2 \..-The body of Preside: 
Was taken on Oetober & IS7T4, tr ut 
colin, and put into a lead one, an ed 
air-tight; then into a wooden or of 
harrow strips of red cedar, and al! e! 
put into the marble sarcophac tie 
cutaeotnb of the monument ats City 
Illinois, Which was dedicated on © 
Isvd. The attempt to steal the bods ate 


on November 7, IS76. The weould-! 
removed the lid and end piece of 
phagus next to the door, and 
wooden and lead cotlins, with the 
closed, early out, When they were 
by an otticer of the United 
\fter the escape of the tl 
sarcophagus Was re-cemented and 
feotly 


Sti = 


Service, 


secre, 


Ws Oa 


honsensical as it 


The Jack Horner rhytic 
l.ik 


might seem. 


the *Mother Groose” so-called motes ° 
this has reference to a bit of 

rather tradition. The Abbot of ¢: 

Was so rich and powerful that hit 

VILL. was warned against bit. 

vas Indignant when be heard of 

having builta kitehen which he be 


is fine as some of lkenry’s pula 
bhot sent 


pease his wrath the 


| ie 9} ‘ 
pie ms ‘ I ib 








IF WE ONLY WILL. 
BY J. P. 

<< be took and a backward look, 

i ber beart grew suddenly lighter. 

He, vou say, to color a day, 
ot the dark dull morn seemed brighter, 
hearts are such that a tender touch 

.) banish a look of sadness 

all light thing can make us sing, 
‘ta frown will check our gladness, 


cheerlest ray along our way 
<the little act of kindness; 

i the keenest sting some careless thing 
fhat was done ina moment of blindness, 

oan well face life in a home where strife 
\o foothold can discover, 

be lovers still if we only will, 

jhough youth's bright days are over. 


sharp as swords cut the unkind words 

oat are fer beyond recalling. 

nena tace lies hid ‘neath a coftin-lid 

vod bitter tears are falling. 

» fain would give balf the life we live 
fo undo our idle scorning. 

n Jet us not miss the smile and the kiss 
, ben we part in the lightof the morning. 


—— oS 


An After Wooing. 


BY Gi. W. F. 


REALLY do think, Barbara, that, 
as you have nothing — literally 
nothing—to do from morning till 

‘at, vou might try to make things a 
+ more comfortable for your mother. 
nade my heart ache, when Lou and 
une in from our long day’s work 
twerday, to see her sitting there with 
pale face and not a bit of fire in the 
ito, While Juan and Issy were crying 
their tea, and you were lolling on the 


ila over some rubbishy love-story, 
ugh you know pertectly well that 
lartha had been downstairs all day 


ishing, and had not had a moment to 
tend to matters, as she usually does so 
horoughly. Dimsure I don’t know what 
become of you if you continue in 
ese idle thoughtless ways !”’ 
it is my eldest sister Lilian who de- 
vers herself of this lengthy and cut- 
ny speech; and, as she does so, she 
vinds her rippling golden hair into a 
reat coil and turns her lovely blue eyes 
proachfully upon me, useless and most 
-crable Barbara, lying upon the com- 
tiess bei which it is my lot to share 
thomy sisters Lil and Lou, and watch- 
‘them as they hastily pertorm their 
rning toilette by the light of a tallow- 
rndde. 
‘In my opinion,” says Lou severely, 
he buttons the heavy dress of serge 
{erape that she is wearing as mourn- 
ctor our dearly-beloved father, ** Bar- 
ras extreme selfishness and illness 
positively sinful! She seems almost 
ivy to exist. What she expects to 
her in the tuture it is beyond my 
er to imagine,’’ 
\h,” sighs lovely Lilian, “I am quite 
tressed at the thought of what is to 
ineot Barbara when you and I are 
Aunt Banabas will see 
uother is cared tor, and the children 
Vill probably send to some cheap 
1, but whatean Barbara do, helpless 


or 


’ 


iyer here, 


1 is 
lon’t know,” says Lou snappishly. 
en the light is put out, and away my 
the dawn of the 
ermorning down the narrow stair- 
the ragged carpets of which make 
tor unwary teet, and into the 
y parlor, where old Martha will be 
ig them with a cheerless little fire 
i breakfast of palest tea and stalest 
i, whereon the butter has 
ved with frugal hand. 
~ early morning in the very middle 
ear November; the old clock in the 
er by the stairs had just announced 
irter past six; by eight o’clock my 
sinust be at their respective places 


USITeSS, 


rs go in cheerless 


been 


teaches music trom “morn till dewy 
na large girls’ school at Kensing- 
vhile Lou is a cutter-out of dainty 
“a great city 
iy years of practice in cutting and 
ving for us all standing her in 
stead in the evil days that have 
upon us Blakes, 
ther is a widow without any visible 
i existence, the earnings of my 
ters being all that we have to de- 


pon for True, Aunt 


linen in warehouse, 


daily bread. 


ts, father’s rich widowed halt- 
fs ‘ho lives in a gloomy house in 
44 “Guare, has taken my third 
th her as a « tip ! 
6 pa +} , 
ut ara 
‘ Blake's wich 4 


than discharged. 
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It was our poor father’s mistortune to 


be the son of a rich gentleman who 
would rather see his children starve than 
thrive in a trade or profession he deemed 
beneath their quality. 

Darling mother wasan only child, with 
nothing but her sweet her tor- 
tune, and had educated in much 
the same style as my tather, so she was 
unable to devise any plan for increasing 
their income, 

Father's small income ceased at his 
death, and but tor Lil and Lou we should 
now be actually starving. What we are 
going to do when Lil is carried off by 
Captain Heneage Loveday, and Lou joins 
her young missionary, the Rev. Robert 
Hamilton, in his lone Pacific isle, is more 
than I know. 

“Clang”’ goes the tront door, and patter- 
patter go the light teet of my sisters Lil 
and Lou down the worn steps. They are 
going torth to the hard toil with which 
they battle so bravely and uncomplain- 
ingly, little fitted as, trom their early 
training, they are for it. 

I creep out of bed, and crying all the 
while, pertorm my ablutions at the 
rickety wash-stand, weave all my dull 
brown locks intoa thick heavy plait, don 
the old brown merino trock with the 
crape sewn round the arin as a token of 
mourning-—-tor my decent = black 
dress must be kept for high days and 
holidays, and the the 
crape trimmings already, though it is 
but three short (eeting months since we 


face tor 
been 


newness is ofl 


laid father to rest in the litthe Kentish 
churchyard—and I wish—oh, how I 
wish!—I had never been born; tor, as 


they all say, what is to become of Bar- 
bara? 

It is unkind though of my sisters to 
speak as it I were idle trom choice, when 
they know very well that it is trom sheer 
inability; for whatever I attempt I do so 
badly that somebody else invariably has 
to do it over again; therefore | have ac- 
quired the habit of keeping aloof when- 
ever anything useful is required in our 
household, How angry they all were 
with me yesterday tor letting the fire go 
out. And how spitetul Martha looked 
as she took up my sister’s cry: 

“What's going to become o’ Miss Bar- 
bara the dear knows, not meself at all. 
It her mma was took—and what more like, 
fretting her lite out as she what 
could Miss Barbara do?) ’Tisn’t taching 
the music she could be at, by reason as 
her ma couldn’t never get her to do the 
practisin’. "Tis a sorry mess she'd he 
after makiv’. The childer’d fallin’ out 
© winder unbeknownst. And as for 
cookin’, Master Juan he’d make a better 
job on it; and her looks won't never get 
her a husbin’ as’ll give her three square 
meals a day and a maid to cook em tor 
‘er. ’Tis naither fish, thesh, nor good red 
herrin’ Miss Barbara is to my 
Thativer I should spake so 0’ wan o’ her 


ix? 


miind. 


father’s daughters,’ 

No, I fitted for 
world. Sometimes I 
could write a book 
sell for a fabulous sum deliver us 
dnlucky Blakes trom all trivula- 
tions—then how differently they would 
think of Barbara! but, though 
imagine thrilling scenes without number 
tor my heroine, | have not the patience 


nothing in the 
thought 1 
a book which should 


seem 
have 


and 
our 


I ean 


to muke 
the 


and 
even the plainest narrative fit: tor 


perseverance necessary 
printers’ hands, 

And it 
least ornamental. 


Tam not useful, | ams not im the 
The cracked look ing- 
glass Shows measmall pale tace, dusky 
brown hair brushed plainly back trom a 
wide low insigniticant 
the “tip-tilted” order, a mouth which mys 


brow, an hose of 


from Gar to ear. 


pair ol 


sisters aflirm reaches 


To these features add a 


vree 
preen 


eyes —positively green, and of te other 
color, though their long dark lashes catise 
unobservant folk to call them brown 


and you behold Barbara Ellen Blake in 
the seventeenth year of her aye. 

My dressing finished, I creep down the 
dingy stairs. Mr. landlady, 
and Martha are talking together on the 
grimy door-mat as | descend, 

“Pm sure,’ Mrs. Bond whines, “Pdon't 
Nobsdy, | domt but 
‘Henmimna,’ he 


hond, our 


want to be hard on 


tond he’s so arbitry. sav, 


‘don’t you Tet them lodgers o”’ yourn Jaye 


no more coals till they’ve paid tor the 


seven scuttles as they owes for at twelve 


cents the scuttle; and you can tell “em, 
he says, ‘the sooner they’re oul oO ms 
house the better I'll like it, Tmever did 
eare for your shabby-ygentee tiolh I 


savs; ‘and I don’t care to be hey t 
mV money neither 
ar hie t { 
‘Tr i layt 4 i pra 
with @li. 


Mrs. Bond snitfs contemptuously and 
walks off, 

I go listlessly into the parlor, with its 
rickety chairs and sofa and taded cur- 
tains, and from sheer torce of habit stand 
by the windew looking out tor the post- 
tran. 

The Blakes have spent much precious 
time in looking for that funetionary. 
Downat Duleott the arrival of the post- 
boy was the event of the day, and we all 
seem to be of opinion that by 
Watching for him we shall secure to our- 


censeless 


selves some singular 
tune. May net 
happier days renvenmiber 


puece of vownd for- 
rich friend of 

Owen Blake's 
Widow and children at this time of sore 
trial? 

“Rat-tat)’ upon the 
postman, and T thy to 
ures -one Tndian letter tor Lal 
very thiek long blue 
mother, She looks at 


SUVS: 


some 


the 
secure the treas- 


door COTES 
arid one 
envelope foot 


it, then sighs ane 


Put it 
Lou 


“It is only bills of some sort. 


on the mantelpiece, dear, till can 
see to it.”’ 

Ido my mother’s bidding, littl: dream, 
ing that what [T held hand 


the fate of green eyed 


in my con. 
cerius 
Biake. 
Late in the evening, as | 
the smoky lieth 
bloater tor the 


Barbara 


knee! 
trving to 


before 
fire toast a 
tea-dinner of my toiling 
the 
fas lidoon. 
Aunt 


teo-thaorraw 


sisters, Regyy bursts inte 


tstial 


Perortnn ott 


het beste reatus She has 


Obtained leave trom Barnabas to 


stay with us until morning, 
aunt having adinner-party to-night, and 
the house being tulleot ter late hustand’s 
relatives 

come Lil ane 
they all 


the 


Closely tollowing Regyy 


Lao, ow bright and = fresh 


look. Their cheeks are pink from 


keen winter wind, 
and 


her love letter 


AWAY to read thre 


Lil seizes runs 


precious epistle alone 
and in silenee; amd Law says: 

“Why, mother darting, you have never 
even opened your letter.’ 

“a 
buteher, 


shoemaker, ot 


ix only a tall trom Barnes 
Warner the 
some other tradesman,’ mother answers 
despairingly. 


As Lou takes up the long thiek blue 


envelope, Martha bustles im with a 
kettle. 

“What am To to be at for coals, Miss 
Lou?” she says. “The ould landlord 


won't give us serat nor serape till the last 
Ive had te bile the kettle on 
fire, ane m-gertiteabelem’ all the 


is purd tor. 
their 
while, the blagward.” 

“We can’t get any till I 
Saturday,” Lou answers wearily. 


bite 


mtn paid one 


“Sure and Pll be atther takin’ some 
thin’ to pawn thin,’ saws Marthay ‘tes 
Without coals we ean’t be livin’ ne 
hows.’? 

Mother sobs. Lao reads the law yer- 
like-looking letter, and as she cdloes so, a 
reliet tottigglesd wath mtoazetmient comes 
over her tace, 


~hlie Korseerlinng boosie 


“Mother,” 
“do you recollect old M1 


eries, 
her, llervey, 
Whoecutme to see ftather vesars and years 
Was a bbatby and Lal 


Sbiite 


ayo, When Dartbara 


and | 


Pinatores ? 


Weeres thaites ary reed sbaee ane 


[prick tp miv ears at the sound ot mis 
Pheataaee, 

—1 Gs, ear, | 
hhiotliaer, 
Jiitue freotaa t rice cbreoworrecd, at 
always » 
podftather to Dartura, he mever cid any 
thoisage teow thre thitd event ivit hier a 
Silverio ‘ ) ir tuther and | tused= to 
fiatieV bie ws toa seotenet 
Collrletin « i ' Lievtoscats Ties Waa; ianeed tie 
had 
Physteian to serie compamy out in Podin 
Jivow 
ten.” 

Necothae vit reitul vonderiny 


Thaiaede t preal bent fol Pabeoteeey i~ 
striatiures Ullal ‘ ieotgiad pave 
eves alt 


“Ede 


plains Daou, ‘tard 


mi sister 


’ ‘? 


hash’ ‘ er hie oud ox 


to barbara.” 
**Efeow tev tenes uit 


Reugyy, daneit rh the ex 


elaiiis 


ance of hier \ 


Hdiven forgive ‘ ws ved ette or 
have iti beorta, ve ‘ ine 


Pouat TP ssaded thie 
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You must be very grateful, and endeavor 
todo your duty now, Barbara.” 


The bloater has dropped inte the 
tender, and [listen in amazement asx 
lau reads aloud = the communication, 


Which is from Messrs. laste & Nis Kett, 
solicitors to the late William Hervey, of 
Harley Street, The 
“whereas,” “the atoresaid 
Hervey Hilary,” and “the aforesaid Mar- 
bara Ellen Blake’ very tre- 
quently in the docuneut, whieh is very 
lengthy and 
Struction; but T gather 
thieanming of it all is 


Lavrndeon., words 


i herefore,”’ 
eoeur 
really of wonderful eon 
slowly that the 
that mv godtathes 
has lett ne five thousand pounds a year, 
and that he has te qgueathed a like mum to 
his nephew, Hervey Hilary, the son of 
his only sister, whe. bad bis ude le died 
Intestate, 
heir. 

I yather too that there is a serious and 
Hlarining condition attached to nny good 
fortune 


Werk! have been his sole 


a condition whieh 
the 


ieoyraecy 


startles my 


family even 
the men preected 


while it tills re 


tore than 


TeITITEL TITRE 
itself, 


thient «of 


with vague horrer 


dismay. 


Phe mionev, whieh ix as & treariten tree 


Binhkes, ean 


heaven to us stars tog only 


be secured by ty becoming the wite of 


Hervey Hilary not later than the twenty 


third day ot December in the present 
Year and to-day is the twentyv-sewventh 
of November. Should this wish of the 
late William Hervey not) he complied 


With, thee we lacoste cot dais tedeotnee Ww is tee mee te 
certain charities meentioned in bis will 
throat 


emmy 


Tt seretnis mid prematather mever for 


ave his Sister for tarrying « 


penniless young deoetor, and by Lt pros 


Ing such weomdition sought te punish her 
through ber seem, ow byes proud disposi 
tion would searcely allow him to aceepet 
wealth whieh was 


bestowed im such a 


fashion. 
ven approuching: death did met apypene 
senttereesd = thye ad 


towards 


to have pemtlenian’s 


feelings his nearest relatives, 


and probably lie eqtiite: etopovesd the tden 


Ot holding cut tes theres thee 


epee al 
thot 


al thveotigels 


pros. 


periuy thus, Peorntace cceenptacdecnnt 


they 


would regeet it with disdain. 
Hervey Hilary os but a strogyling youny 
sturgeon, ared tines it mearly as ditlieutlt te 
keep the gaunt wolf bunger 
tlestitute Blakes de. 


These thoughts of mine 


treet bias 


door uns We 

strddenty 

Interupted by Law's saying sharply: 
“Mr. felt hardly 


towards tis, of liave 


Hlervewv tieust lave 


What weuld beeveonn 


easter Cham fer bitte tee lewse bis maornes 


tothe charities at onee, withenut Chink tty 


of usmt all 


Ofeourse he might easiiv have done 


sen, beuat Qhreeae bees woeetrled met brave: « \peri- 


eneed the pleasure ot Koowing that he 
bicach toracde twee yeemng es thoroughly 
titibiagepey. 

With M laste A Niehkett's letter 
IS eopeetlewseced aatacetboes et? . wh Tact bias 
thet Vet recacd ter uy | hies browned tee 
tiie It is acdetge vl ! thie icitors, 
atid cas tev browned ‘ three tirten becolel 
hiatidw tite 1 i rie't ’ that it 
ists tree “ tte Peacet ts far Toe 

‘ | { je eet a esse t 

i tiered ft At ated . 
hi el ae 

Coertetlernn ‘ If. ev il ‘ 

I bh e } t ‘ ’ 
fertiril it ! t ° t 1? it l 

\e ‘ ' 

' | 
‘ ! ‘ir tt 
! ‘ t 
att fiat 1 : ! 
beens ' . biart 
Nise dba ! ned 
friend tril Teva i? t 
Neotaich bee 

i dae i ‘ , 

ti ‘ i ie ‘ 
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myself they are prepared to forward a 
check for five bundred pounds, in order 
that | may have no difficulty in carrying 
out the wish of my godfather. 

letand with the papers in my hand 
feeling as in a dream, from which I must 
sbortiy awake to the dreary prospects 
that were mine only this morning. 

“A miracie!’ eays Lou thankfully. ac 
knew nothing else could save us from 
the workhouse, And that Barba a should 
be the chosen instrument.” 

“It is very wonderful, and Karbara 
must indeed be thankful,” mother 
apewers with tears of jy. 

“Moet strange!’ cries Lil, “A baw 
band for Barbara!’ Kut there 18 @ far 
away lock In her eyes that betrays the 
which ber lover's letter 
shows that her 

“| do bope, dear, 


delight with 
has filled her, and 
thoughts are with him. 
you will like——"’ 

‘Like!’ exclaims Keggy witb 
“What can there be to dislike, | 


con. 
tempt. 
wonder, in a tnan through whom you 
are getting five thousand pounds @ year ? 
Good gracious, won't we ineke old Bond 
caper! 

| feel grateful to Lil; she is the only 
ope who thinks of Barbara as well as 
of the good fortune she ia bringing to ber 


family. 

“Faith, and ‘tie myself ‘ud be glad ife 
man wanted me at all, at all,’’ says 
Martha “And there’s Miss Karbara 


looking ongrateful, when ‘tis too good to 
be true it ia.” 

“Dears,” says mother with a sigh, ‘l 
trust you are not going to be ungrateful 
and perverse when Providence is nonding 
you the means of restoring your family 
to ease and comfort.” 

“Now, Barbara,’ says practical Lou, 
clearing a apace on the tea-table and plac- 
ing thereon her own little cedar-wood 
desk, “come and write at once to Mr. 
Hilary, telling bim you consent to 
what be proposes. The letter will be in 
time for tonight's post, and Mesars, 
Haste A Nickett can forward the check 
by the day after to-morrow.” 

“Ob, Lean’t, | can't!’ | sob, 

“Can't what?’ demands Lou sternly. 

“Marry aman wbo doesn’t want me, 
and who will hate me as | shall hate 
him,’ | staumer tearfully. 

“Harbara,” says Lou impressively. ‘1 
bave always thought you selfish beyond 
all bounds; but | cannot think that even 
you will refuse from sheer obstinacy to 
rescue your mother from starvation. I 
may as well tell you that Lil has recetved 
notice to leave ber situation next week, 
and | do not think that my own services 
will be required much longer; and then 


whatdo you propose doing?) There are 
two courses open to you—to give ease 
and ufort to your family for their 


whole lives, or to allow them to drift into 
the union 
“Aunt Barnabas said she couldn't pay 


the rent much longer, too,’’ puts in 
Keg y 
“An ‘tis the ould landlord ‘ll turn us 
out! ries Marthe. 
“Really Barbara, it is wicked of you 
even to besitate,’’ says Lil. 
“Sinfu urges Lou, “to thing always 
always of self and your own Iikes and 
disiitkes 
Mother weeps elientliy 
ant lean't!’ I ory. 
Never mind,’ says Lou, with a look 
wh es notte be described, 
Sie removes the writing materials 
frou the table in silent wrath and sits 
down ts eut bread and-butter, while 


Regev abuses me with all the vigor of 
Which she ls capable, 

lelink away to bed in the cold and 
What a day of misery this 
It does seem bard that 
those | iove so dearly should be all so 
actively anxious to thrust me upon the 
fret man upon whom | can be forced; 
and | feel with a gloomy despair that 
they would be all just as willing were 
the stranger about lo carry me to the re- 
otest part of our little globe, 

Yetl know | am disgustingly selfish. 
lau sure Lilor Lou would forego their 


dark ness. 
has teen to me, 


dearest wishes for mother’s benefit. brave 
they are. Would that 1 
Why am I so 
awfully wicked asto shrink for a moment 


KOood giris that 
i be more like them 


ne that which would be the sal. 
va of us most miserable Biakes? 
And is not as if hac apy hopes or 
ww isles me aside exrecept ist a Vague 
a ” aj}e oe Ww Wak @! 

n “ 4 

_ 
ara " = ” 

iny sisters are siceping he sleey f the 
just, aod in the morning when | come 
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downstairs they have long since gone to 
work. 

Reggy bas long since returned to Kas- 
sell Square, mother bas not yet risen, 
and Martna has kept Juan and Issy in 
bed for warmth, for a cold sleet is failing 
upon the sloppy pavements and a keen 
north wind penetrates every cranny. 

There is no fire this morning, and 
Martha gives me a witbering look. 

“And ‘tis myself hopes ye'll be enjoy- 
ing of it,” ene says, ‘and the missus in 
her bed shakin’ and shbiverin’. I'd be 
ashamed, | would, to see it, and meseif 
the cause of it. If any gintleman wanted 
me, don’t yethink I'd upand say, Thank 
ye kindly for axin of me, sir, and it’s 
me dooty I’ll try to do by ye arter? 
Well, well, the selfishness of some folks 
is beyant me.”’ 

‘-But, Martha,” { plead, “the gentle- 
man doesn’t want to marry me, and he 
haan’tasked me. He will hate meif I 
am forced upon him.” 

“Hate ye?” cries Martha. ‘And 
where'd be the harm, when you goes one 
way and bim ano.her—when ye needn't 
never set eyes on bim and be as fine asa 
payoook wid the money, and the rest of 
‘em get all they wants too?’ 

But’ — hesitatingly — “oughbtn’t one 
to love the man one is going to marry?” 

“Get ye up wid yer love!” exclaims 
Martha ecorntully. ‘That comes of yer 
rubbisbin’ love-tales. Love! Couldn't! 
love any man as gives me dacent vitties 
and clothes for my back? Andif ye’re 
sO mighty fond o’ lovin’, why don’t ye 
love yer mother a bit, and not let her 
starve wid cold and want?’ 

I go lute my motber’s room then, She 
looks wan and pale. 

‘Barbara, dear,”’ she says, “I think I 
am soon going away out of all the 
trouble.”’ 

I know what‘she means. Mother is 
dying—actually dying—for need of a 
little warmtb and comfort, and it is I 
who am answerable for it all. 

‘Moti er, you will get better if | marry 
Mr. Hilary, won't you?” I ask. 

She smiles sadly. 

“No, dear, no. You must not spoil 
your life for us; 1 have been thinking 
about it.’”’ 

1 go back to the cold parlor, writea 
letter to Mesars. Haste & Nickett, accept- 
ing all the conditions imposed upon me 
by my godfather’s will, and then burry 
off to post it, taking my last penny to 
pay for the postage stamp. How wicked 
1 have Leen not to do it before. Mother 
may die of want, and | shall be ber 
murdereas, 

When I return from the postcfiice, 
Aunt Barnabas, in her amber-satin bon- 
net, with the violet flowers and ber rich 
seal ekin mantle, is sitting on the old 
sofa. Very fierce, very determined she 
looks, as she says sternly, while Keggy 
makes faces behind her: 

“Barbara, | have come to know the 
meaning of this affair. Is it true that 
you are 80 selfish as to wish to sacrifice 
your family for nonsensical whims of 
your own? If 80, | beg to inform you 
that I shall withdraw my assistance, 
and that you had better at once apply 
for admission to the nearest work house,”’ 

“It is not true,’ | explain. “I! have 
but now returned from posting a letter to 
the solicitors, in which I state my will- 
Ingntss to accept the conditions of the 
will.”’) Then | begin to cry. 

Reggie files at me and hugs me. A 
pitiful look comes into the sharp brown 
eyes of Aunt Barnabas; she pats my face 
gently. 

“So you would bave liked your love- 
dream the same asthe rest, Barbara—eb ? 
Welt, that cannot be; but you are doing 
your duty to those about you, and in 
duty we may find content if not happi- 
ness,’’ 

At this point Mrs. Bond comes in with 
some coal. 

“Listening again!’ Keggy whispers, 
“T’il ctop up the keyholes,”’ 

“We was right out this morning,’ the 
landiady says. 

Aunt Barnabas pays her a month’s rent, 
xives Martha money for necessaries, and 
then goes off to scold mother, as is her 
wont, for marrying “belpless improvi- 
dent Biake.”’ 

Mrs. Bond condescends to light the fire 
herself, and then she takes the children 
downatairs to her warm kitchen, to be re- 
galed with bread-and jam, while she her- 


aeif preperes at 1 carries to mother a me 
strong tea and ttered ast 
. . neé e a x 
” az\ing © at & méal 
ain and new-iaid eggs, nicély cooxed 
mutton chops, and fragrant ‘ Orange 
Pekoe, 


Lou’s special delight; and they 


know atonce that | nave given up my 
silly dreams aod notions. 

They are grateful accordingly, and 
laugh and chat and make merry; but I 
sit gezing into the fire, thinking of my 
letter, and picturing in my mind the 
face of the man who will read it to 
morrow. 

The check for five hundred pounds is 
duly forwarded by Messrs. Haste & 
Nickett, and to see the light in mother’s 
eyes as she says, ‘‘Barbara, you have 
saved ue from complete ruin,” dispels 
from my mind any lingering sense of 
sacrifice and amply repays me for all the 
anxiety the matter bascaused me. With 
the check there comes another letter from 
my betrothed. 


“Madam,”’ it reads grimly—“!I accept 
your compliance witn the desires of my 
late ancie and with my own wish, and 
shall be ready to marry you on the 
twenty third day of December next, at 
the church selected by the late William 
Hervey. No further communication be- 
tween us will be necessary. 

“I remain, madam, yours faithfally, 

“HeRveEY HiIvaRy.”’ 


The cold tone of this epistie makes me 
cry again. 

“What will this man be like to whom 
I am giving myself—of a surety not 
kindly or gentie, but stern, hard, and 
exacting. However, as Martha says, it 
isn’t real marrying.”’ 

From house to house up the dreary 
street goes my story—the story of the 
girl who is being sold for gold to a man 
whom sbe bas never seen. As | pass 
along the street people turn out and 
look at me, and whisper, “That’s the 
young lady.” 

I feel worse than ever Belia Wilfer did, 
and if Hervey Hilary were to die I am 
sure that I should not wear mourning for 
him, as she did for John Harmon when 
he was supposed to be defunct. My po- 
sition is too ridiculous, 

My sisters insist that | shall send a por- 
trait of myself to my betrothed, and for 
the purpose of being photographed they 
dress me in soft biack velvet, and Lil 
curls my hair in little fluffy rings over 
the forehead, lamenting as she does so 
that she cannot turn my green eyes 
blue, 

The likeness is taken on ivory, and 
they all declare that “Barbara is posi- 
tively becoming a beauty;’’ but privately 
I determine that Mr. Hilary shall never 
receive this amiable overture from me. 
I eiude the vigilance of my sisters and 
slip into the letter a portrait of Martha’s 
niece, as ill favored a young woman as | 
have éver beheld, having a wide flat face, 
a broken nose, and a low brow, over 
which she wears a straight fringe of 
greasy dark hair. 

ln reeponse to this civility on my part 
I receive what Keggy calls ‘‘the portrait 
ofa masber.’”’ It is a likeness of a young 
gentleman whose aspect is ‘‘of the shop- 
piest shoppy,’’ whose bair is cropped close 
to his bullet bead, and who wears a 
straight dog-ce.lar and “loudest” of 
treasures. \’s has a crutch stick iu b.s 
hand; doubtlese a tooth-pick in his pocket. 
The very sight of the photograph fills 
ine with dismay and borror. 

Into the fire goes the photograph of my 
betrothed; and 1 get out pen, ink and 
paper. 

“I won’t marry that borrid, horrid 
creature to please anybody!” I cry. 
‘I'd rather starve to death !” 

“My dear,” says Lil mildly, “in the 
event of your refusing Mr. Hiiary now, 
how do you propose to repay the five 
hundred pounds advanced by the soli- 
citors? We have spent quite one hun- 
dred pounds of it.” 

Lil’s skilful fingers calmly pursue their 
work, & delicate piece of silk em broidery, 
intended for ithe trimming of a dress for 
me. I turn away desperate. What Lil 
saysistootrue. 1 am beginning to feel 
the galling of the chain that is binding 
meé, 

1 envy the barefooted girl who sweeps 
the crossing; she, at any rate, wil! bave 
it in ber power to choose the map who is 
to be her husband, and it will be of his 
own free will that he takes her “his own 
to be.” It is only I wbo have to sel! my- 
self to an unwilling purchaser in order 
that my dearest may be clothed and fea. 
Were it not for the happy iook in 
mother’s eyes and the returning of the 
soft pink to her cheeks, | should 


away from it ai! 


run 


Swif.iy, swiftly fly ay*; grocers 
and confectioners,, pouitlerers and t uich 
€rs wear their gayest aspect, and | am 
being decked for sacrifice. Li] and Lou, 


guarded by the directions of Aunt Bar- 
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nabas, bave procured for me a vaat 
amount of filuery, which they have stored 
in trunks and boxes, 

Our aunt insists upon taking u« to 
Brighton immediately after the Wedding 
Ghostly mockery of a boneymoon, when 
there will be “moon and honey”’ pre. 
pared for two, and but one to partak = of 
the luxarious sweet. 

My wedding-day is as dark, foggy, and 
comfortiess as it is possible for a day 
to be. 

“You are doing your duty,” kaye 
mother with a wistful look, “and we 
ssidom regret doing that.” 

My sisters implore and commans me 
to wear a dainty bonnet of white lace and 
Orange biocssoms and a costume of paiest 
silver-gray which they have prepared for 
me; but I will hear of nothing but the 
shabby brown merino I was wearing 
when Hervey Hilary came into my life. 
story, though I do let them take the 
crape off the sleeve. Over this dress | 
wear a long sealskin jacket, and a bat of 
like material is on my head, while unob.- 
served I put into my pocket a thick veil 
of brown gauze, which I secretly bought 
for the occasion. 

“Young fool!” snaps Aunt Barnabas, 
as she notes my attire. “Don’t be sur- 
prised if the man won’t have her, after 
all! I would have ber properly dressed, 
but there’s not a minute to lose,” 

I hurry into the cab with my aunt, who 
has urderteken to see me safely married, 
bridesmaids and troops of guests being 
utterly out of the question at such « 
wedding as mine. My sisters look crossly 
after us; nobody has a loving look ors 
loving word for me on my wedding 
morn, 

The cab wends its way slowly through 
the deepening fog and stops before an old 
church, the door of which, standing 
open, reveals a very dingy gas lighted 
interior. 

An old woman is dusting the faded 
blue moreen cushions. Aunt Barnabas 
puts some silver into her hand, and she 
becomes instantly lively and alert, and 
leads us up the aisle. 

As I follow my aunt in her biack satin 
and veivet, I contrive to tie on the brown 
veil. 

‘Pat that thing off,” she says sharply, 
“and let the man see that he is not 
marrying a ghoul! >r a pig-faced woman.” 

I draw the obnoxious veil farther down 
over my face however, as I stand tremb- 
ling at the altar, feeling as the patriotic 
Roman muat have done before he leaped 
into the gulf. 

Aunt Barnabas talks to the aged clergy- 
man who has just arrived. The wind 
comes wailing through the rafters. The 
old woman manifests curiosity. 

As the clock indicates eleven, two 
dapper little gentlemen make their ap- 
pearance and shake bands with my aunt, 
while a tall straight young man takes 
his place at my side, bowing to me as he 
does so. A pair of keen eyes are fixed 
upon mé, and as I feel their gaze the hot 
blood rushes to my cheeks—I know not 
why. 

Shyly I look up through my veil, and 
behold, not my young masher, but one 
who bears the unmistakabie stam) of 
“gentieman’” —a stalwart weil-built 
young man, clad in a thick gray ulster. 
He had not even paid me the coupii- 
ment of dressing for our wedding, anc I 
am more than ever glad of the old brown 
merino, 

He hasa stern dark face, andac 0 
of glossy dark curis on his well-soa)ped 
head. His ungloved handsare white «1d 
strong and weil-shaped—juast such has 
asl could fancy writing the cold |'.' 6 
letter 1 received in acknowledgme: «©! 
my acceptance of the conditions 0! -y 
godfather’s will. 

The clerk quietly arranges ua. Oc~ °! 
the dapper little men, Mz. Nickett,: © 
“give me away;” the other, Mr. Hs ° 
stands by the side of Aunt Barns’ s-, 
who solemnly brings out a lace-borcé«:: 4 
handkerchief and applies it to her ¢)- 
The ancient Rector takee his piace, --4 
the service begina. 

The stranger speaks in a low decis °° 
tone which tells me how utterly and 
pletely he would set aside any wil! '! 
opposed itself to his own were be 2° 
earnest. 

“| Hervey, take thee Barbara E!! 
he says; and | fancy his eyes soften 
moment as they rest on my sbrit 
childish figure. 

‘“] Barbara Ellen take thee Her 

repeat very nervousiy after tne cit 
man. 

Then there is an awkward pause 
vey Hilary bas evidently forgoticen 
neceesity of a ring wherewith & 




























































to bim. Mr. Nickett steps forward 

- touches s plain mourning ring on 
« finger of my bridegroom. 

e young man takes it off quickly, 

while it is still warm from contact 

bis own finger, places it upon mine; 
ittle shaking band rests in bis fora 
pent while be does so, and a curious 
such es I have never felt before 
os through my frame. We are form- 

, pronounced “man and wife.”’ 

e go into the vestry, and I sign ry 
oe below thatof my husband. Messrs. 
aate & Nickett cail me “Mrs, Hilary,’ 

make little jokes to Aunt Barnabas 

‘be riskiness of matrimony in general. 
pe old clergyman smiles benigniy and 
«isbes us bappiness; bat never a word 

ays my handsome young busbend. He 
' .«s not speak to me, does not look at me, 
| os not suggest that I should let bim see 
my face. 

41s brows are contracted in a frown, 
aod bis countenance is darker, sterner 
--an before. He walks bebind us out of 
t.e old eharch, bows once more, uncover. 
‘og bis curly bead as Aunt Barnabas and 
| step into our cab, and then ges in one 
direction with Mesers. Haste & Nickett, 
while we are driven in snotber, and all 
that seems to be real of my marriage is 
the ring upon my finger. 

‘A strikingly bandsome man and a 
perfect gentleman—and more than a 
gentieman the Prince of Wales himseif 
cannot be—yet I don’t half like the 
business, after all,” says Aunt Barna- 
bas. “You behaved exceedingly well, 
Barbara.”’ 

To my great as'onishment ‘the severe 
oid lady kisses me for the first time in 
my life. 

Lil and Lou and Reggy are all three 
waiting for us at Victoria Station with 
our luggage and away we go to Brighton. 

Asl lay in my room at the gorgeous 
Brighton hotel, I feel that “theday which 
should be the sweetest and fairest in alla 
woman’s life,’ bas come and gone in 
mine, and that I bave missed the crown- 
ing pride and glory of womanhood—tbe 
loving and being loved, without which 
no woman’s life can be complete, and 
that for Barbara Hilary from henceforth 
any thought of lover or lovers would be 


@ ®in. 
There are letters on the breakfast table 


in the morning addressed to Mrs. Hervey 
Hilary, and forwarded by my mother. 
One little note is from motber herself. 
Tne second letter contains various docu- 
ments from Messrs. Haste & Nickett, 
which require my signature and give 
Iné the rigot to my five thousand pounds 
a year, 

rnere is also a check-book enclosed, 
and | can draw what money | please to 
tne amount of five thousand pounds a 
year without consulting anyone. The 

rd letter, or rather packet. is directed 


the clear bandwriting of Hervey 
Hilary. 
‘Come—that iooks better,’’ cries my 


aunt 
When I open it however, there is no 
¢ or word from my husband, only a 
uny box of scarlet morocco, inside which, 
a bea of white satin, lie two rings, one 
a inassive wedding ring, the other a 
lel of glittering diamonds. 
How thoughtfal!” says Lou. 
very nice,” remarks Lil, turning her 
«nm turquoise ring on her finger. 
Diamonds!” cries Reggy. ‘And six 
«ks ago Bond kept us all day without 
re because she thought us penniless. 
re’s health and prosperity to Mr. and 
~. Hilery’’—raising ber teacu p—‘‘and— 
may they both always have wiat- 
‘© they desire! And Barbara, we're 
s0ing to be done out of a wedding- 
«6 Ob, iv’s awfully, frightfully jolly 
© married and have no husband to 
Ler you,” 
‘y the very next post 1 return to my 
-sband the ring with which be wedded 


“e bave a very pleasant month at 
xhton, riding and driving and en- 
o¢ Ourselves thoroughly; but for 
hat i cannot forget the stern face of 
husband, and I often wonder bow it 
i loow lighted up by the magic of 


»€ g0 home, not to Mrs. Bond’s den of 
rs, but to a small house at Kensing- 
*) Dright with flowers and pictures. 
“r 100Ks anxiously at me. Martha 
us 
Miss Barbara— Mrs. Hilary, | 
yé couldn’t look more unhappier 
Pp and married a man as lathered 
lay for the good of yerself, as 
poor mother wor done by, and 
> mother of nine.” 
Sonsense, Marths! 


‘Good luck is 
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ever the gayest of girls,” sings out 
Reggy. 

1 laugh; but I feel alump in my throat, 
and it seems to me that I could better 
endore an occasional ‘‘iathering,’”’ with a 
little love, than be as | am—a wife whoee 
existence will be a clog upon a man’s 
life, as be will be a bar upon mine. | 
feel too thatan invisibie barrier bas risen 
between me and my dearest, and I can 
never, asin the old days, be ‘‘one of the 
Blake girls.” 

We settle down into a changed but 
bappy life. Before 'ong Captain Heneage 
Loveday comes sailing over the sea to 
claim his bride—and ob, what a different 
bride is Lilian from Barbara. B:ushing 
and tearful, she clings to her young 
soldier with perfect confidence. It is 
plain encugh that these two are all the 
world to each other. 

We are sorry when they go away to 
Canads; but Lil’s bliss seems so perfect 
that we can feel no uneasiness about 
her. 

‘Poor Bab!’’ she says, as she kisses me 
good-bye, “How { wish youcould know 
what it is to love as I love Heneage and 
he loves me,”’ 

We have hardly become accustomed to 
the loss of my eldest sister when Lou’s 
missionary appears and demands her 
also. Fearlessiy she putes her hand into 
Robert Hamilton’s, and away they go to 
the distant Pacific isie, which is to be 
their home; and we have no fears about 
them either, for “‘w: ere love dwells what 
grief may enter in?’ 

Motber looks quite young and pretty 
in her dark silks and Maltese laces. The 
few months of freedom from sordid care 
bave smoothed out many a line from her 
fair forehead. I rejoice in the bappy 
looks of my dearest, and Iry my best to 
he content. 

Autumn comes. Golden sheaves lie 
ripening in the sun and hops are falling 
merrily into buge baskets down at dear 
old Dalcott, while apples drop ripe and 
ruddy in tbe Kentish orchards, but 
neither word nor sign comes to me from 
my husband. 

Aunt Barnabas proposes a trip to the 
Rhine; and so we make our way far into 
the land of the vine, and tarry a while in 
a quaint old Rbenish city, where area 
gray minster and an ancient markei- 
place. Hereafrank-faced young English 
baronet falls in love with me, To my 
heart heart however he has no key. I 
tell him my story; and presently be 
transfers his afiections tv noisy romping 
Reggy, who 1s looking quite pretty in her 
tailor-made traveling-dress, with her 
brown eyes sparkling with delight and 
her complexion becoming almost as fair 
and rosy as Lil’s own; her budding 
womanhood beneath the genial inflaence 
of wealth is fair to behold. And toSir 
Harry Blount roy young sister gives the 
first fresh love of her youth. 

I watch the child with wistfui eyes as 
she basks in the tight of the love which 
bas come to her; I listen to her happy 
talk, note her pride, her sby delight, in 
her fair-haired lover; and I speculate 
curiously as to bow it wculd be with me 
were “love to take me by the band, to 
wander in the mystic land,’”’ and bow it 
would be with my husband in such a 
case, for his would not be a nature to 
enter into anything lightly. 

Sir Harry Blount is twenty-six years of 
age and absolutely his own master- His 
parents have veen dead many years, and 
be bas no brothers or sisters to coneult 
on the subject of his marriage; 80 we go 
home to mother, and | sit in the chimney- 
corner and look on the young pair who 
are to be wedded in the spring. 

Reggy 1s gradually becoming less wild. 
Sir Harry bas such a nice protecting 
manner towards her; and I observe that 
when they disagree, as they frequently 
do, the dispute invariably ends in my 
sister’s giving in to her lover. And she 
triumpbs in her submission. Her 
young heart belongs solely to Sir Harry, 
and all he says or does is rigbt in her 
eyes. 

On a iate February morning, when 
snowdrops and crocus are springing 
through the brown earth, and down at 
Dulcott blackbirds begin to whistle in 
the early morning, my sister becomes 
“Lady Harry Blount.” 


‘Barbara,’ says my brother-in-law, 
with a rough embrace, as they bid us 
adieu before starting for his Cornish 
castie, “how I shouid like to punch the 
head of that husband of yours! 

I laugh as! watch them enter the car 
riage together. , . ? 


Five years have come and gone since 
my wedding day. The lanky girl of 


seventeen has become a woman of twen- 
ty-two, and there are those who say 
“Mra. Hilary is as lovely as her eider 
sister.”’ My figure is supple and rounded, 
my complexion fair, my hair rich brown, 
and my green eyes have taken a darker 
shade, 

All these long years | have never re- 
ceived a word from my husband. My 
sisters are mothers—Lil bas three fair 
boys, and Lou rejoices in as many littie 
daughters, while Reggy delights in a son 
and heir, who bas a pair of twin sisters 
and an infant brother. Juan and Isay 
are at school, and mother and | bave 
settled down together in a cottage near 
Richmond. 

Itis a emiling March morning. Sun- 
shine floods the land and primrose stars 
deck every hedgerow. The dainty paie 
gold flower “that takes the winds of 
March with beauty”’ is sending forth her 
delicate odor beneath the budding horse- 
chestputs. Mother and I| are sitting 


alone. 
‘*Barbera,’’ she says, ‘you baeve been 


the best of daugbters, and it is through 
you that your sisters are bappy; and yet, 
dear, I have been reproacning wyself 
sadiy of late for having allowed you to 
sacrifice yourself for us. Your sisters 
have the love your father gave me, while 
you are debarred from the enjoyment of 
Heaven’s best gift through us. J am 
afraid it has been wrong.”’ 

“Nonsense, dear!'’ I reply, puttiog my 
arms around ber. ‘The love of two hus- 
bands wouldn’t be half so precious to me 
as yours,’’ 

And then, even while my arms are 
about her, mother gives a little gasping 
sob and goes right away from me into 
the blackness we call death. 

Sir Harry and Reggy come up to the 
quiet little funeral, and Reggy insists on 
my returning with them to their Cornish 
home, where she is sure the sight of her 
“bonny bairns’’ will comfort me. 

“Make yourself look very nice to- 
night, Barbara,’’ she says, when she bas 
settied mein a pleasant room overlook- 
ing sea and ciiff and changing sky—a de- 
lightful room, with shadowy corners and 
unexpected cupboards and mullioned 
windo wa, 

We have just been doing baby-worsbip 
in the nurseries, and Keggy’s bright bair 
bas been all tumbled by her “precious 
ducky diddieum,” ber last-born son. 

“Harry is talking to Mr. Cardrew in 
the grounds, and | know he will ask him 
to stay here, for Mr. Cardrew has just 
come into possession of Cardrew Court, 
and is having it done up before he brings 
his mother to live there. All the dowa- 
gers in theneighborhood are franticabout 
bim, for be has had two fortunes left 
him, they say, and bas no wile. Hels 
good-looking, though stern and cold— 
looks as if he had a story in hislifesome. 
where—but I want to be proud of my 
sister, 80 make yourself awfully pretty.” 

s“joos8ey,”’ 1 reply, “I may not make 
myself too attractive; | am ‘beyond the 
pale’ for ever and 4 day.” 

“Poor darling Bab!" says Keggy. 
is too bad.”’ 

Sir Harry calls ber away then, and they 
go arm in-arm down the long corridor, 
more in love than ever, and the worid 
seems very dark to mein my loneliness, 

Somehow I do dress with care that 
night. My brown locks are arranged in 
a loose coil high on my head, my green 
eyes glow duskily, on my chéeéks is the 
fair tint of the seashell, my heavy 
mourning shows off my round white 
armsand white shoulders, and at breast 
and waistband are knots of ‘violets biue 
and white.”’ 

When I enter the drawing room, my 
sister is talking toa bald brown-vearded 
gentieman, whom she introduces to me 
as ‘Mr. Cardrew’’; and, it may bea fancy, 
but it seems to me that the instant the 
eyes of the stranger rest upon meé # curi- 
ous disquietude creeps into bis manner, 
and this disquietude is yet more piainiy 
visible as he sits opposite to meé at dinner, 
My cheeks begin to burn under bis gazs, 
and a vision rises before me of the grim 
London church and the = frightened 
childish bride, while i seem to hear the 
tones of the stranger bridegroom. Why 
sbould be this? Perhaps to remind me 
of the barrier lying between me and any 
man’s love. 


“nt 


The next day, when ! am #i'ting tn 
Reggy’s garden-chair with my lap ftullof 
flowers, Mr. Cardrew takes my ieft iar 
pn his and sayr 

Pardon mé6, Mrs ary 4 
greatiy interested in rings, and ha 
seen ODe exactiy like that you wear 

Then there is curious look in his 6yes 


and | find bis hand on wy sbouider. | 


torn scarlet and fee! angry yet content 
that it should be there. 

“Bab,” says Reggy later on, ‘I cannot 
understand Mr. Cardrew's manner to 
you; it seems dangerous; take ocare.’’ 

We are about to drive over to Vardrew 
one lovely May morning, when Reggy is 
suddenly detained by visitors; ao Mr. 
Cardrew strolls instead by my side under 
the horse-chestnuts, which are in fuil 
blossom now. 

The sky is cloudless, theair heavy with 
the tragrance of flowers, In my ears « 
voice, the sound of which is growing 
bourly dearer, and | am a most miser- 
able and withal a foolishly happy Bar- 
bara, for | am learning fast the sweet 
lessons of love, 

“May was e’er the lovers’ month,’’ 
bums Mr. Cardrew; and I know that I 
am perfectly powerless to resist any com- 
mand he may utter—that at bis bidding I 
should follow him to the world’s end. 
Of @ surety the thing called love has 
come to me in sweet subtio guise. What 
am Itodo? Presently we stand beneath 
the shade of an ancient elm. 

“Take off your bat and let me look at 
you, Barbara,”’ says Mr. Cardrew. 

My face crimeons. What right has be 
to call me anything but Mra. Hilary? | 
bave never liked the name untit now that 
I bear it from bis lips. 

“I shall do nothing of the sort, Mr. 
Cardrew," | say, trying to speak lightly. 
“lL bave no wish to ruin my com- 
plexion.”’ 

Hereupon he removes the bat quietly, 
and strokes back my hair. 

“Mr, Cardrew,” | stammer, “you have 
no right to speak tome so, I—I bavea 
husband,” 

‘1 am aware of that fact,” he answers 
cain ly, as be kisses ine passionately on 
lips and cheek aud brow. “Do you re- 
member this ?’’ 

He draws from bis pocket the faded 
photograph of Martha's niece, and then | 
know that my husband claps me in bis 
bis arins at last. 

Sir Harry sod my sister come up with 
looks of ausezsmeni; but my husband 
8000 6X plains lo them how he has lately 
inherited Cardrew Court through the 
death of a grateful patient, and with it 
bas taken the name of ‘Cardrew.”’ 

“I had,” he says to Keggy, “long be- 
fore that determined to seek and woo my 
wife, for . felt bitterly sorry for her ionely 
life; and the inktant | recognized her in 
your sister, Lady BK.ount, | knew that sie 
bad won my beart.’’ 

My husband wishes to take me away at 
once, but Keggy will not hear of it. She 
says It would be highly improper. Sone 
wiehes us to be married again, but, find. 
ing that that may not be, sue contents 
herseif with sending us away Lo travel, 

So my husband and | wander for 
months in foreign countries, until be 
desires that 1 should return to Cardrew 
that his son and heir may first see the 
light there, 

‘Barbara,’ says Hervey, as! lie in my 
jace curtained bed, with mny baby on my 
arm and Keggy sitting beside me reading 
jettors from Lil—now Lady Loveday 
and dear old Lou, “your sisters are all 


’ 


beappy Wives and mothers, but which of 
you do you deem happiest 7?” 
1 draw bis bandsome curly head 


down to mine, and whisper amid happy 
toare: 

‘Sue who was wooed after wedding.’’ 

— << 

A CONTKAST.—On6 mau, through favor 
or ie fuence or interest, gaioge high « {lice 
in political life, Another, without any of 
(L686 accessories, Wine an equel place 
through bis fitness for it, gained by long 
years of faithful loyal service and gradual 
preperation, 

‘The former, notwithstanding hiss tlicial 
position, bas undergone no 
provement than the mineral which was 
dug from the earth. Ashe was belore, +o 
Tbe latter has become tru. y 
worth; the 
developed wis 


more ime 


he remains. 
olievated, for he bas risen in 
forces from within has 
powers end fitted bin for higher useful 


Dene 


Ooe youth bas been through the vari- 
OUs atages OF FCbOO! and college iife, ne 
hes Deen Fent abroad for cuiture, and he 
hes bed don6 for him #ll that money aud 
friends can 00; yet, with al! this @xzlernal 
pushing Upwards, b6 nay oot have bail 
Loe true mental 6lévaelion of anotver who, 
without any ed vantages Lut what he bas 
earned for hbidiesell, is yet a ose (hinke 
@eincere seeker aller i an 6a 
"i ‘ er “ I n 
% aA 

— . - 
{*% world eaves Gite ‘ ” a 


the werdest Kickers, 
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Our Young Folks. 
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was served with ‘(satliing gun of light 


calitwr, 

The Arabs have long employed the 
camel in war, a corps of these animals 
1 tited sith native eharpehuoters, 

th their long guns and the gay crior 
of their robes, presenting an attractive 
Appeatanesr 

biven the ostrich has been suggested a= 
a waranimal. It was tound that they 


can carry their riders and develop tars - 
elous speed, but they are very une rtaif. 
and quite as liable to turn and retreat at 
the wrong time as to advanee, so Unat the 
ostrich corps exists in theory tore than 
in practise. 

The value of the horse and mule in all 
arty operations cap hardly be estinuated. 
Mules with «mall 
cannon or rapid-lring guns 61 
yeney, but the eccentrie character of the 


have been mounted 


am eisier- 


snitnal renders the service more than 
tineeertain. 
leuring the war between the North and 
the South «a huge shark “Was Uninten- 
tionally drawn in the servies At «one 
tise Lliere Mere pearivy t“e thestasatiel 
j oners contined in the Dery Tortugas 
Prison, which was surrounded by a diteh 
! e bitirndrendd feet je ated ball a 
, ‘ y. Prisoners ofte attessigetend te» 
‘ aye , 4 ‘ thee ‘ 1 ts ' 
ariel everalit neem were drow ped 
‘ «day alive shark was placed im the 
‘ . 4 ‘ t f . St rites? ry 
. at bile t was periectly 
thie ~biarr efleetua 1 
j ! atte tris t «scape at ‘~ 
thre me-tift ‘ tie j vt 
he prisoners j 506 
farienl satehingithe | ser at ia a= it 
att pr catued ole if Sits t= head and 
ta atiterd iclouslv outol the water 
———_ - 
fous kathy TAtLks of Scteset Is I 
sere a poet Lasight deserite: cotalt as if 
Jeome tm ter bee cheseriteeed tit beevstege ermal 
‘ sevtsnist Jou -t state m f th prrerne 
thiat the biistery f «se alt is cof mer wt range 
i iracte thataft i ares a perv 
tte be ealitys 
I tie ‘ tiatare east t ~ derived 
, ye j “whieh means anu “evil 
j it: setalthough it retains it= fate, 
-now placed ona pinnacle of fame in 
heehemiceal laboratory, and very justly 


its jntritesie worth is great. 


many Vears cobalt was tound in 


tine 


Was neglecteddandthrown 


such yvreat abstitnedanee it mittee 108 


“ashony, thatit 


astele tiseloss. 


4s 
Diy sepssne: cof thee corpepeer tubtses acer 
inege tee Sevtune it Was se aleuurdant that 
“a prayer was offered ter Cecmd igs the Crer- 


man churches, that He would preserve 


the tistners trot: cotealt heobeld= and 
thier spirits.” 
At that time the true use of eotalt and 
t tite ms thie art= Wa- itintieewe Jus 
‘ veurs, } ove bie as leeds «4 
j tu acl N catiere ‘ t ti bye tse 4 
ser Uliat ‘ ‘ tigg chloe ed thie 
al=. bins ‘ re ! ti ; A aste 
i i j he | t ‘ atsci t - * 
end tt ‘ e «of f =t ‘i 
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In Japan every child is taught t 
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tb 
either and both hands. 

Very old people peed from a tin half 

sas 
ae uch tood as when in their pr 

A nan who is fond of figures « that 
im tattie only one ball in eight t 

aaee 
effect. 

in (hina the doctor is paid mont ne 

st 
as one keeps well, and the pos ped 
° ’ 
when one is ill. 

\ rival bas been tound for th. (day 
clock. It is stated thata Liverpo. bas 
invented an eight-day lever watch 

The long tails of the Shah « Teia’s 
bourses are dyed crimson for « es at 
their tips—a jealously-guarded pr € o 
the ruler and his sons. 

The discovery of a cigar in + ride- 
grooi s pocket caused the inde [omt- 
pouement of a marriage at Une. NI 
Hie had promised not to smoke, 

The bridal-veil of a Japanes+ " ‘ 
touet carefully perserved after the ony 
and is not used again until the de , the 
owner, When it is utilised as a s«hre 

Five ordinary men can bold a o the 
ground, but it takes nine of the sa nd of 
butman beings to bold a tiger. tine “ 
bold « borse by the bead so he can ne 

Ibe butebers of Berlin inform is 
tomers of the days on which fre« ““AUsages 
are nade by placing a chair, cover 2 
arge clean apron, at the side of “bop 
enr 

lor, Mahatly, of Dublin Universit 
~aidthbere is grave doubt whether opie 
are better or happier as the res of the 


educational movement during the la«t thirty 


tare 


lisdrophobia is sometimes introd 


Blo 
=wiveriand by foxes and wolves cor jowr 
mum severe Winters, from the mou site of 
eastern France, attacking dogs and other 
atitnais and infecting them with the om 
of the terrible disease. 

\ runaway horse at Florence, =. ¢.. mm ped 
as fu A gate, and, the dangling check rein 
catebing on a picket, the horse's bead was 
pulled in sich manper that the tal 


turned a somersault, landing on it« back, but 
t vained its feet and ran on. 





Miee are fond of music, and this feet in- 
duced «a machinist to construct 4 trap with a 
tnusical-box attachment. The mu- rats 
the ttce, and Lo get nearer tothe ha: ous 
tones, they wander into the trap and are 
caught alive, five or six a time. 

Ibe Mayor of Ferrara, Italy, whe: te 
cotpellied to be absent, determine on- 
etiiute his wife deputy mayor, she dix 

barged ail ner official functions » suck 
vigor and ability that on the mayor ri 
he discovered that nobody peeded | ack. 

An enterprising New York man -.d his 
wife fora watch. The purchaser ma I the 
“oman and instituted proceedinz- vi tent 
his wife's former husband for tar 
“tealing the watch. The former busta 

ad bis successor arrested on a { 
ivan 

The phonograph is now used 
sbeols as un alidinthe teaching zt 

anguages The teacher bas 4 iarze t 
asf linders or “records which are 
“ assist to a correct pronuneiat 

lent sits down with the taiking 


and listens to its repeated pronun 


eriain word, 
‘curse cards are t 
“ 
steeut with the 
Ahenever they 
le the sweare 
ted on it a ples 
vy for a specified t 
reach oath lo so 
f these cards h 
“witverland alone. 
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ave been distr 


eerre 


$25, S100, 35 


1000. There 


eeeeee 90000000000 @o0esenesseneesensesnsenesnese® 





TILL LIFE IS DONE. 


ny H.C. M. 





maa tnoment, then to leave, 


f song vou stthe at as ven 


threaks before you lip the glass, 


« threads that busy spiders 


tthink that Linyself deceive; 
not olberwise, to youam I, 
Ls pleasure as Vou puss ine by, 


test to make you joys or grieve. 


my sun-goland my sun, 


ss thie, 


edtay beart te life with careless 


viilthbat burning memory stay 
roe in the grave when lite is done. 
ther grace bas any Woman won? 


i chance gift you can not lake 


———— EEE 


oF TEACHER AND PUPIL. 


Franklin made his discovery 
lentity of lightning and elec- 
ple asked, ‘Of what use is 
retort Was: 
is the use of a child It may 
a oman'’’ When Trebonius, 
master of Luther, came into 
vom he used to take off his 
<av: ‘‘] uncover to the future 


fhe philosopher's 


. ounsellors, wise teachers, and 
it men that may come forth 
= school.’’ 
hild be 
k of 
n the way he should go ought 
of course 


thus valuable, surely 


him or her who trains 


ery highly esteemed. 
knowledge a teacher has the 
but we may have much know!l- 
do not be at all capable of im- 
sit. The result is that explana- 
re often given like that of a 


mother one time. She was 


to her little boy, and stopped 
and then to explain and = to 


n if he understood. ‘Yes, 
[ do when you don’t ex- 
ove the next thing that is 


cessary in a teacher is hope. 
ved should be that of a certain 
who used to say that every boy 
for something. In an address 
issociation of teachers he said : 

y back over my own school- 
- | recall the names not only of 
ed popular boys who have come 
ef. but of other boys who led 


lives then, as they 


nels BS 
be, and yet have been re- 
ifter-time by one cause or 
is forced upon me, as a truth 
ever forget, that not even, the 
yo is incapable of the highest 
Phat is why there is one word, 
y one, that I have simply 
colleagues never to use in 
rts of boys—the word hope- 
lasters and mistresses may per- 
opeless—I cannot tell; but 
virls—never.’’ 
sentence reminds us of a re- 
student 


You seem to be very dul! 


a dull once made. 


ander the Great was your 
had the 
Student: ‘‘Well, you see, he 


already conquered 


stotle for a teacher.’’ 
the days of Sir Isaac Newton 
‘= not arisen a greater man of 
han Charles Darwin, and yet 
~ considered by his father and 
-ters as avery ordinary boy, 
standard in 


W the common 


To my deep mortification,” 


i*, ‘my father once said to 
tre for nothing but sheot- 
and rat-eatehing, and you 


j 


isgrace to yourself and a 


Young Darwin was 
because, with his brother 


=t Chemica lateoratery 
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opher has taugh: us that evolution is a 
slow process, and his teaching was ex 
emplified in Darwin the boy. 

A gentleman happened to be in a 
school when a spelling-lesson was going 
on. Ome little fellow stood apart, look- 
ing sad and dispirited. ‘‘Why does that 
boy stand there?’ asked the gentle 
man. ‘Oh, be is good for nothing,”’ 
replied the schoolmaster. 
nothing in him. 
of bim. He is the most stupid boy in 
the school.’’ 


‘There is 
ican make nothing 


The gentleman was sur- 
prised at this answer. He. saw that 
the stern and rough 
that the younger and more timid were 
nearly crushed. 


teacher was 80 


He said a few words 
to the scholars, and then, placing his 
hand on the noble brow of the little 
fellow who stood remarked, 
“One of these days you may be a tine 


scholar. 


there, 


Don’t give up, but try, my 
The boy’s spirit was sud- 
His dormant intellect 


bov, try.”’ 
denly aroused. 
awoke. A 


From 


new purpose was formed 
became studious 
And he did 


become a fine scholar, and the author 


that hour he 
and ambitious to excel. 
of a well-known commentary on the 
Bible, a great and good man, beloved 
and honored. It Dr. Adam 
Clarke. 


(renius 


was 


has been defined as long 
patience, but this definition would suit 
equally well good teaching. If in in- 
structing a child you are vexed with 
it for want of adroitness, try, if you 
have never tried before, to write with 
your left hand, and remember that a 
child is all left hand. “Why do you 
tell that blockhead the 
twenty times over?’ asked some one 
of Mrs. Wesley, the mother of John 


Wesley, when she was teaching one of 


same thing 


herchildren. ‘*Because,’’ was the reply, 
“if Ltold him only nineteen times, I 
should have lost all my labor.’’ 

He or she who is not a student of 
human nature must fail as a_ teacher. 
The early Jesuits, who were masters 
of education, were accustomed to keep 
registers of their observations on their 
pupils; and = generations afterwards, 
when these records were examined, it 
is said the happy prescience of their 
remarks was proved by the subsequent 
careers of those who had been noted. 

Another 


to hand 


practice of these Jesuits 


was over the youngest and 
least advanced pupils to the best teach 
ers. This was wise; for, while any one 
with industry, a good memory, and a 
fair amount of brains can by cram- 


knowledge to 


ming Obtain suflicient 
instruct in the mysteries of the higher 
education, there are not many who 


possess such gifts of mind and temper 


as enable them to deal wisely with 
little children, to develop their intel 


considered 


lect and mould their characters. 
fant 


the 


education should be 
branch of the profession 
of teaching. The worse the 


the greater the skill of the worker. 


highest 
material, 


Grains of Gold. 





Judge not of men or things at first sight 


It is impossible to live bigher than we 
(rR. 

Diseretion io Speech is more than ¢ 
jue a“ 

Some never think of what they su other 
never say Whatthey think. 

The best was to humble a proud man is 


not to take any notice of lilt. 


frteserved duties mia ain r 
‘ 
ser re futies 4 tals ir jife 
le» ratio s the s 
t ! fu 


Femininities. 


The air castles of mist covered 


with oratnwe 


“iris are 


trlomsartiys 


Vietorias dinner table is a 


At (Queen 


seyMirate servant forevers person. 


\ woman wins anold man by Llistentnug to 


bimiands« young man by talking te bin. 


If vou wanutto know «a woman's true chat 
acter, linger after the guests go, and listen 


to what she bas to say about them 


“Wiis are vou so angry at the 
doctor? Mrs. Teasypeout ‘When LT told 
I had a terrible tired feeling he told me to 
Show hit tay tongue. 


“Why do persist in ‘that 
asked the farmer's daughter, ‘Be- 
that's why,” 
answered he; and the poor girl wept silently. 


Teaspout 
him 


vou Savini 
there? 


cuuse ITdon't mean ‘this here, 


“When the little girl is naughty,” 
lady, giving a mother directions tor curing 
her small teniper, “put on 
her best gown, and vou Will see that she can- 


Saye a 


daughters bad 


net withstand its tntluenes 


Barrett Brownings carefully 


Is © N pre adtoa rude world on 


elizabeth 
concealed age 
atablet in KRelloe Parish Church, near whieh 


she was born, Marehs, IMw She was, there 


fore, six years older than her husband 


\ curious thing is reported trom Virginia. 
Phe telephone people, whose experience with 


pretty telephone girls has not been alto- 


wether satistactor,, advertised for ugly girls, 


and there were twentys-live applicants, 


Trailing skirts were introduced into king 
Anne, Queen of 
lacdy in 


ana 


land nearly 48) veurs ago by 
Riehard Tl. The same enterprising 
the Sidte-suddle for 


tbolished the cavalier atyle of 


troduced Women, 
riding them 


1th NV dpu ties, 


\oinild-mannered gentleman who wae rash 
enough to woman 
adopted «a curious formula. When answer- 
ing Invitations Or making appointments, be 
the letters “W. PL in the corner of his 
communication. Phey mean, Wife portuiit 


marry a “new has 


puts 


ting. 

\ female town erier fulfils the duties of 
that office im the Seottish town of 
Perthshire. Siv 


of sevents, locally 


Dunning, 
isa hiale, hearty old date 


**bell 


proud of having proclaimed the 


kKrowt as thre wife, 


and is ver y 


(Queen's birthdays for fifty-three years run 
bing. 
Brown strolis into his friend Dlack’s office. 


Brown: “Hallo—s our lady typewriters aways, 
I see! Black 


couldut 


“Oh, ves! She wasn't a bit 


of good spell oat di? Drown 
“Wasshe riled when vou told her 
to go? Black: “Not a bit. I 


Was se pretty that the clerks couldn't get on 


shed have 
told her she 


With their work for admoring ber. 


Visitor: “I have had a very 
gay senson this summer’ Miss (ciddyhenad 
“No, indeed! DT hiaave 
with benevolent work that Thiave really 
With the 
Vate theatricals, and 
the ot the 


self entirely to the work 


SUp prose Veotl 
engaged 
hid 
charity 


teeta Sep Detasily 
neo tite for frivolities 
boalis, beavis, por Trike 


querades, all for berietit poor, I 


have saerificed mrs 


of charity. 


“There are two traits of charceter T should 


deeou titmnost tordevelop if TL hind children te 
bring Up, Say 8 4 Wotan Whose dally Work 
brings ber itites comtaet with tansy different 
precreprler, °° D Dae wm re the traits of venerosit 

mod tinsel fistitvess If tiv sere bert jor thie 
children I should eneouruge them, a 1 ! 
thie were leckil I stio flo my utmost to 


peisarit careed teeotar isda Uleetas 


“Tulon tlike to ride u bievele now ‘ 
the fair vouny r ' aus cot thie Siri 
Thi q@tiny fie siigeditil ‘4 areould ! 
‘ i tise stripes of end © ~ eth hie 
stun reed ~ t wl for what I 

' ‘ favu 1} eotned 
poainf ! j of eeut 
- ~kK - stas MI U 
eo lpon tiie ‘ i ilb [ 
" &K ts J 4 4 
fati 

Div i i rm ‘ 
fi tie ! ‘ 
Wor ' i ‘ tobe 
prett tress i I nu Pheotine 
W brite tin i taaekKedd tertis tie 
ire to t fe Test wry t a that 
hh r tertshes hiss ti t «1 oft , 
even ‘ wth “o ‘ atdee teergn t 
penetrat ¥ i ‘ i ever 
madivid ‘ ‘ ~ j I tt i 
s used, 

~t ~ ‘ hiewaitl ariel 
te peu) i 1 aye | 
jas an e it lito 
Its of ure ! , | 
Inet ‘ foul , 
gare ~ ‘ 
hse ; ’ 
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Masculinities. 


Life is short only four letters in it Thires 
quarters of itisa “lie, anda half of it te an 
“if 

Last veur twentvoone persons were married 


had 


veurs 


in Berlin whe passed the ripe age «of 


Seventy-four 
Men of the teotblest 


selves Taapplest when 


Pispeostticons Cdetrik Chea 


others share their buy 


pines with there. 


There are some preerpele Whee mbpcornld bee cae 


companiod with directions for taking, the 
Sate as bottlioc of mreedteinne 
There is nothing makes a aan angrier 


than to Kiow be 


after 


bus thade a toolof linself 


having had his own way «abet a 
thiing. 
Every adult mate Mohamiunedan is table 
to military service, except those who have 
had the good fortune to be born im Con- 


Stantinople 

Wanted by a bachetor 
a neck of pearl, ruby 
golden 


jeweler «awife with 
“brilliant 


tongue, anda perfect 


lipes, eves, 
hair, a silvery 


jewel of a Cetiper 


He who knows enough to vet, in all enses, 
as his true interest would dietate, is wiser 
than King Solomon, and oust Liver, cote Chie 


Whole, a tore worthy itt 


Colada. “So Vou mre voluw to take nm 
daughter fron: te without any warning? 
MroS.: “Oh, not at all, sie’ Tf there is mars 
thing about her that vou want to warn me 
of, Lam perfectly willing to Listen 


Nicola Tesla, the famous electricinn, smy-s 


that nearly all long lived people have been 
rent Sleepers Hie believes that if a man 
could sleep eighteen hours every day with 
out the use of narcotics, be tiight live Joo 
yours, 

The men of Berlin bave an odd tatut of 
brushite and consteing their tate and whtiis 
kers in public Inthe restaurants and cufes 


men pulbout their tmeplements and “sxpriues 


up While waiting for their orders to be 


filled Phey do tot take the trouble to feuaye 
thie title, either. 

There is comfort as well as wood sense in 
this remark of Swift» **Nuatiire bent left 
VETS Teath  Cepeacihy f tein tyureeatile, 


though motof slittog th con pans bot there 


are a hundred men suthhetertt juelitied tor 
broth, Whi bes a ver few fiatslte GQhisaet threy 
tight correct too lialf am lrour are tot seo 


mitieh as boleratle. 


The villaof a Preneh totleran who lives 
jee thre vietutt of Paris, is 


able for its tiagnitiecrut 


ehet! remark 


econmervacory, whieh 


is used we wm tuatequeting ball Creeping 


around among the plants tm this winter 
yorden are to be seen a number of little tor 
toises, Which their eccentric Owner tins baad 
enamelled and studded with preeious stones 

Phe poet Swinkurne is One of the tioster 
ratic persons tn the world Nitgiertigeha bee a 
perfect master of breneh, Gertian, and 
(sreek, itis bis delight te: prretend Chiat) bie is 
iNiternte. Heleft Oxford with a vreat repo 
tation for lenartittgw, tut he would mot tuke a 


deures He lives near Landon tim ehuariniiiog 
Old botse, mud is senmreely ever seen dn ao 
elety 

Phe King of Ita , reot believe dt 
Weotteenn rieditage thier tate tied When thee 
Druehess Gd Neosta, whe mely related te 
Daitin, Cevcok tee thie wohpee hie © the sentrios 
order iot ’ ‘ ter hiet hier prrammeel 1 bie 
first Core Sbie cuetine te, ‘ ent tee thie reeyaal 
co und 1 Ih I) hie 
jiiiet ' te A pote ot ‘ 
bn 1} 

bra ] ji ‘ e ard va t 
ass that t i 1 thie ! ‘ ur 
tw euttl ! '" tline hie o 

mn ! , ! ? are J j 

stn ‘ bie ! ris 
lo thin ‘ 

I 

bre ; 

‘ 
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14 
Latest Fashion Phases. 


Later autumn brings with it more of 


change of color in stylish accessories 
than any marked change in the eontour 
Skirts are sligbtiy modi 


improved 


of garments 
fied, and there are neveral 
shaper, bul there ia ne apecial style to be 
ured, to the exclusion ¢ fallothbera The 
width #nd shape will be governed by 
the individual, and by the fabric used in 
the making of the gown, the orcas! on for 
ite wear, the height and figure of the 
wearer, etc.; all will be considered in 
selecting the skirt model. 

In dress fabrics, however, a season of 
new and wonderfully beautiful weaves 
in before us, A medley of colors of the 
moat artistic description appears among 
the French and English novelty sultings, 
checked and atriped Fionas, diagonal 
cheviots, ottomans, cheviot serges, che- 
camel's-beir suitings, forines, 
costuripe diagonals, mezerine, 


Tasco, 
benallas, 
jacquarda, 6tc, 

Very elegant are the Oriental designs 
in tri colors, in silk and wool, and the 
woven silk-faced bengalines, Hop-sack- 
ing reappears in new canvas weaves and 
jaspered with 
bright 
simple 


fancy Varietion, 
threads of contrasting 
comparativery 
though ladylike costumes edged with 
atitching Or gitmnp in or, if pre- 
ferred, a richer relief in velvet or repped 
silk, im the foru of sieeve pulls, girale, 
collar, and piping 

In addition to the standard 
new widewale fancy 
multi-colored threads in Persian effects 
As Wae* an 


in novel 
black or 


aiik. It forme 


rowe, 


eerges are 
diagonale, with 
handeome. 
there will be a 


These are very 
nounced some Une ago, 
great rage this and the coming season for 
repped silks, corded silk and wool goods, 
and all wool materials. 

The repped silks ordinary, 
medium, and extra beavy ottoman cords 
in black, in a very tempting 
range of colors, iri- 
descent or jaspered grounds tn quaint 
mixtures of color will be used for acces- 
sories, and more or leas elegant costumes 
with often a relief in moire or 
Oriental colorings in superb 
effects and most intricate designs, ap- 
pear alMonK the new French tafletas, 
They bave a sheen and a pliability not 
hitherto characteristic of these silka, 


have 


and also 
Fancy cords with 


entire, 
veivet. 


The ‘damask’ silks of a generation 
ago reappear under the name of Lyons 
brocatellos, > Stripes of black satin give a 
rich tone to these brilliant fabrics, Much 
red, violet, green, and gold, are blended 
in the elegant peau de sole textiles, with 
a demi lustre and atwiiled surface, The 
material called ite 


benulifal gros 


rm one of the fashionable 


very 
tours, Wiil f 
for 
material 
surface, slightly heavier than tsfleta, but 


lt will be need 


silas dressy auluinn gowns tt.is 


having a #oft floished corded 


jens glosey. in the 


for evening gOWDs and Various 


teueh 
praie ‘inte 
acoessorics on day gowne of dark hues, 
and in the very handsome grays, fawna, 
browns, greens, and In black for church 
wear, calling CostUInes, @lec, 

Someofthe grounds on new patterns 
are striped With satin in bronze or biack, 
then fiwured with small leaves, or quaint, 


old taxthioned designs ‘Tbe season's new 
faced othe are beautifully soft and fine 
in texture, light in weight, and come in 
tempting colors in Kussian sage and 
Haple- leaf Breens, deep Danish blue and 
meine the siiver-biue tints, In Spanish 
brow! i Opel pray, datiia, a ' dark 

irrant red These wilt ihe repped 
K Ode, take | recedence «fl a:lcother fatricea 
io the mmeking of Clegant tatlor costun.es 
and demil dross tolets, 

Regarding new jackets ati Waists 
there Appear very beautiful mOueis 
among the bostof entire gowos and ™- 
tumes These new Wailsts, when made 
of figured silk Or sSalin, are th short 
jacket scapes, nellher Ooeros of Fions, 
but more iikessbort Louts Qoilnr zs coats, 
fitting snugly at the back, open in front, 
and belied from the Undert-armn seanuis 
opuly. Woile ail jackets should nt the 
figure periectiv, itis @ tisimnke lo ever 
Dave them: very tigh aud the sem) One 
eflect Im front, with fulloees Grcoping 
Blighty over the “alist lostead of being 
arried under * tt i re lesir- 
ale 

The trench wa . e's * sta 
“ are Lin x* a nn e€ 
mia, a x ale 
fr " ‘ we 4 a 
b * k 4 . 

¢ ‘ 

a Z - 
nu lary ” s ~ 
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quite long at the beck; that is, it comes 
some inches below the waistline; it is 
silk lined, the sleeves are smal!, and the 
whole effect is exceedingly trim and 
smart. 

Another style is a regular military 
jacket which buttons up to the throat 
and is close fitting. Itis trimmed with 


brand and frogs, and looks like a dress 
waist. 

Stylish littie covert coats are great 
quantities; they are very plain this 


eoason, the revers amall, the sleeves little 


.coat shapes, with only a slight fullness 


atthe armhole, and the buttons are on 
an invisivbie fly. With the gowns of 
dark blue, green, or currant red, to be 
worn thin fall, these light colored covert 
coats will look very pretty on the prome- 
nade. Covert cloth jackets are never 
trimmed, but other fabricea made in ex- 
actly the same fashion are decorated with 
odd silk cord ornaments and a letin 
collar of velvet. The linings are chosen 
with much care as to some effoctive con- 
trast of color. 

These coats can be worn either fastened 
or opened, and while not suitable for 
dress occasions are perhaps the most use- 
ful of all the varied styles of autumn 
outer garments, if we except the tallor- 
made jackets of fine black melton cloth, 
Other fancy waists to be enumerated 
among new and stylish models are the 
Russian blouses in wholly new effects 
trimmed with braid in Kreton fashion, 
open up the left side, bellied and sbort- 
skirted, with a circular basque, 

Lovely white wool autumn costumes 
have jackets and sleeves tucked hori 
zontally across the front and back and at 
intervals up the entire length of the 
sieeves. The jacket is loose across the 
front, the tucks running from shoulder 
to shoulder, and fastening on the left 
side from shoulder to belt. 

Regarding the arrangement of bodices, 
while many of the new gowns are 
fastened directly down the front with a 
line of very handsome buttons of novel 
and elegant kinds, invisible fastenings 
are still in high favor and they are still 
set in very odd places. The seam upon 
the left shoulder and under the arm are, 
however, the most generally used by 
leading dresasmakers, [rreguiar and one- 
sided effects prevail upon Paris bodices 
and gowns sent over as indications 
of what is to follow. This lack of regu- 
larity and geometrical preciseness shows 
itself even in some of the handsome 
xitops, galloons, and silk cord and braid 
appiiques, 

The basque pieces this fall have no 
deep in-and-out curves, ripples, or even 
tiny wavelets, Tobey are flat, silk faced 
and fitted smoothly, and they may be 
tabbed, cutin short or longer Vandyke 
points, omitted on the front and sides, 
with natty bulton trimmed postilions at 
the back, or scalloped and 
edges. 


bound at the 
Oatof a representative group of 
stylish Paris models, but twoof the ex- 
ceed ingly smpart designs showed a basque 
without some sort of belt, girdle, cein- 
ture, or belt effect from the sides only. 
One of these models in dark laurel 
xreen was inade of fine light Venetian 
with Milan braid on the edges. 
The fronts bave flat revers, not pointed 
atthe lower portion, but cut off straight 
and turned back. ‘Two flat collars above 
the revers, one larger than the other, 
and edged with gimp, outline the neck. 
The collar, belt, and 
fancy satin ritbon 
cioth 
wih 


bustbow, are of 
The vest is of plain 
biscult colored laid in inehn wide 
tucks, alternaling rows be- 
each three tucks of vine patterned 


cross 
twee 
soutache braiding. 

Triple capa of braid edged cloth finish 
the tops of the very ciose filting sleeves, 
Soneof the French and Kussian blouses 
have the full fronts terminating on the 
left side in a velvet ribbon trimined jabot 
that graduates in width from the shoulder 
Beat to the belt. Concerning various 
Skirt tmodels, the three piece and five- 
piece skirts will be favored for making 
up autumn dress fabrics, The modified 
seven and nine gored shapes will be used 
for dark foulards, light wools, 
repped goods, ete, 

Somenew Frere) 


eatin 


*kirts show a totally 
The bread(bs are left their 
with the exception of the 
gored front breadth mounted by gathers 
Or pleats 


novel formu, 


entire widit 


S m6, bowever, show a style 


bersided by us last spring, i. @, a sk‘rt 

With a deep hip yoke, with kilts, foids, 

Or alterpa'ing wide box-pleatings, and 

ve fal pleats, these attached to the 
we ige of ke s style w 

me I n a4 “ bd n many 

* I #1 4 _ : piaiads in silk 

By wool, and all wo With this 


pleated skirt will generally be worn 
either a Russian blouse, or one of the 
pretty jersey shaped jacket bodices. 





Odds and Ends. 
ON A VARIETY OF SUBJ BOTS. 

The comb for 1847 and 1898 savors of 
the Spanish pattern, with @ bigh square 
sheil top, which the Parisians wear in 
front of the centre top-k not. 

There are many novelties in umbrella 
tops, which now are made in onyx, 
chrysodilite, and tortoiseshell, adaptea 
to the form of croquet mallets and golf 
sticks, while many quaint ivory carvings 
from Japan and Coina, which generally 
take the form of quaint figures, have 
been adapted to the tope of the umbrellas. 
Some of the French artists are devoting 
their time to painting china handles, 
which take a variety of forms, as well as 
the crooks and the balls, Turquoise 
laminated with gold and various sorts of 
enamels have also been pressed into the 
service, and wood, ivory, and other sub- 
stances have been carved in‘o the sem- 
blance of birds, beasts, and fishes, with 
their special de orations. Tops for um- 
brellas, made in painted china, aré more 
exquisitely painted than they have ever 
been, both on white and light grounds; 
some crooked and some of a ball shape, 


In jaweiry tive or six riags with very 
fine wires, each showing a different 
stone, such as @meralds, sapphires, and 
diamonds, seem to be the latest fashion. 
Enormous gold rings with a jewel in the 
centre are used for scarf-pins, the tur- 


quoise being specially in favor; and 
safety pins of gigantic sizes, made in 
gold, bave a large amethyst in the 


middie surrounded by diamonds. A 
fasbionabie brooch takes the form of red 
cherries with green leaves and brown 
stems. Minute silver baskets bave colored 
flowers springing out of them, and these 
are intended for brooches, (iilt purses, 
made of rings, are to be seen in every 
shop window, 

A novelty in necklaces are cross-out 
bands of velvet, threaded through long 
bars of diamonds, mounted in a lace-like 
design and rows of pearis are kept in 
place in the same way. Huge diamond 
birds form aigrettes, and the smallest 
watches ever made are now employed 
for studs, and warranted to keep time. 
Mincte diamond ornements take the 
form of donkeys, birds hovering over a 
nest of eggs, horses, and other curious 
devices. 

Great is the variety of china and glass 
set forth on fashionable tabies. The 
thick, diamond-cut crystal or moulded 
xiass can be bad for the asking—tube 
tiower vases adapted to the long stems 
of chrysanthemums, shell shape bonbon 
dishes and china witb graceful curves 
and designs. 


White china for ferns and towers is 
ever popular, and there is a growing 
tendency among young housekeepers to 
buy the pure white china, as a table 
never grows tiresome if decked in spot- 
less ware with the necessary color added 
in centrepiece or a bit of Wedgewood. 

Silken sofa pillows in French tapestry, 
with a pineapple pattern wrought in 
gold, are popular. So are pillows of 
hand-embroidered satins on grounds of 
dull blue and terra-cotta or conventional 
poppies on green, with flounces of art 
silk. 

On old oak or Chippendale tat les tea- 
cloths of finest Breton lace, with inuser- 
tions of Ciuny, look the best. Some 
bave openwork ecclesiastical dusigns and 
come from Austria, France and Ireland. 


Tabie-centres are made of colored or 
shot silk, with insertions of gold-run 
Kulpure and botterfiies and flowers are 
appliqued on the silk Some are entirely 
of jace, with Louis Seiza medailions in 
silk. 


A pretty idea jong familiar to the 
Frencn is the luxuriously embroidered 
chamber towel, with long grille fringes 
of silk and cotton, 


When the appetite is capricious and 
food is not reiished, it will be necessary 
to prepare dishes in which a great deal 
of nourishment is concentrated. Essence 
of beef may be served in a variety of 
ways that will contain a great deal of 
nutriment, even when given in 


very 
small quantities, 


Broiled Beef Juice.—Broj! one-baif 
pound of round steak one or two min- 
ulés on Gach side, cut in smal pleces, 
S8Queezs out tke juice wit & ie@mon 
®q UGEZEr, Sail Slightly an Serve 

Beef Essence Put one pound of raw 


beef, cut fine, in a g'ass jar, set the jar 
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in cold water, heat gradually, 


not quite 
to boiling, and keep at this tem perature 
for two hours. Strain, season anc serve 


hot. 


Broiled Beef Tea. — Broil one ha!! pound 
of lean, jaicy beef one minute or, each 
side, cut in small pieces, pour over it 
one half cupful of boiling Water, +) nese 
it, salt the jaice, and serve instantiy, It 
shuuld not be heated a second tits. 

Stewed Beef Tea—Cat very fine or 
pass tbroughb a meat cutter one. pound of 
round steak, soak it in one-haif pint of 
water for half ap boar, let it heat gradu. 
ally, out not boil. Strain, salt and 
serve, 

Broiled Steak.— Wipe the steak with » 
clean wet cloth, take a piece of the fat to 
grease the gridiron, broil over a bright 
fire four or five minutes, turn often, put 
op a bot piate, season with pepper, seit 
and a little butter and serve very hot, 

Raw Beef Sand wiches.— Scrape fine 
two or three tableepoonfuls of raw, juicy, 
tender beef, season slightly with sait and 
pepper, spread on thin slices of bread 
and put in a toaster and toast slightly, 

Cranberry Jelly.—Take one pound of 
cranberries, half a pint of water, and 
tbree quarters of a pound of white sugar, 
Pick tbe cranberries carefully over, re. 
jecting any which are at all unsound, 
and wash them well. Pat them, with 
the baif pint of water, into an enamelled 
saucepan, and boil them for half an hour 
or until they are all broken, meanwhile 
stirring them to prevent burning. When 
they bave assumed the consistency cf 
marmalade, add the sugar, cook for ¢ 
minute or two longer, and remove from 
the fire, strain througb a coarse colander 
to remove the skins, and pour into s 
mouid or basin which has been wetted 
in cold water. Let it stand for a few 
hours, when it can be removed from the 
mould by simply loosening the edge 
witha knife, and inverting the mouid 
over tbe dish in which it is to be served, 


Mock Turtie Soup.—Boil together a 
calf’s liver and heart, and a knuckle of 
veal, for three or four bours, skimming 
weil, then strain off. Chop the meat 
fine, and add to it a chopped onion, 
salt, pepper, and ground cloves to taste, 
thickening, if necessary, with a little 
browned flour, cooking again in the 
liquor. Have the yolks of four or five 
hard-boiled eggs cat up for the tureen, 
also slices of lemon. 

German Biscuita—Half a pound of 
flour, two ounces of sugar, two ounces 
of butter or dripping, one teaspoonful of 
ground cipnamon, a quarter of a tea- 
speonful of baking powder, one egg, and 
a very little milk. Rub the batter among 
the flour, add the other dry things; make 
the whole into a very dry paste with the 
egg, and, if necessary, a very little 
milk; knead it very weil, and let it stand 
bali an boar, roll out thinly, and cut in 
round biscuits; bake lightly; when cool 
stick two together with a little jam, then 
ice tbem. Icing: Half a pound of white 
sugar, baif a teacupfal of water, boil, 
stirring constantly, till it is thick; stir a 
little off tne fire, and pour on the top of 
the viscuitsa, 

Marmalade Pudding.—Three quarters 
of a pound of bread crumbs, half a 
pound of marmalade, a quarter of a 
pound of suet, one tablespoonful of 
carbonate of soda, and butter milk. 
Grate the bread and put it into basin, 
add the suet and sugar, and mx well 
together; then add the carbonate «! «ods, 
taking care that the lumps are rubbed 
ou'; now add the marmalade, an. mix, 
siso a8 much butter milk as will we! the 
whole, but it should not be very ‘cist. 


Grease a basin or mould well, a: put 
the pudding in, cover with a «:<ased 
paper and stesm for two hours «cd & 
balf; turm out, and serve with «weet 
sauce, with some marmalade w'* 0 
flavor it. 

Spagbett!.— Pat a tablespoonfu! «(ard 
and butter into a porcelain sa © 40. 


When hot add a quarter of ap) i of 
spaghetti, broken into desired ie . 08 


half an onion, slived, one large (: 4!0, 
pepper and salt, and a dash «: red 
pepper. Stir to prevent burning, and 
allow to brown slightly. Then ai) one 
large cup of stcck or hot water, a! poll 
until the water bas been absorbed, '«!D8 
sure that the spag betti is teuder. 

To Boil Onions W hole.—Skin th¢ snd 
boil them twenty minutes, and po’ ‘* 
the water entirely. Then pat in «)U#! 
parts of hot water and milk, anu oll 
them till tender. When tbey ar ne 


er, 


through teke them up with a &K 
let them drain a iittie, and lay t! 
a hot dish. Make a good drawn | 
iiilk, thickened with cornstsr 


butter and ealt; iet it boil tili suf 
thick. 


Pour over the onions, and * 





THE TANGLED SKEIN. 





BY A. & 





Heaven darkly works; 
Jean bears about a martyr’s heart, 
i never finds his fire; while one burns 
high 
a reeanting soul. The patriot’s bead 
-tea on a pole above a gate of slaves 
sun and rain, while be who only sought 
» awful glitter of the diadem 
nds crowned, with acclamations of the 
free 
~ ny like incense round him. On the sands 
» jolis, and listens to the sleepy surge, 
ifs right arm boltless, and that brow, whose 
frown 
id shake Olympus, naked as the peak 
hat tronts the sunset; while a baby hand 
itehes the thunder. Yet through all we 
know 
« tungled skein is in the bands of One 
\\ bo Sees the end from the beginning; He 
yet unravel all. 


(irantley Manor. 








BY L. M. 





may appear it is said to be strictly 
troe, and to have been participated 
in by parties now living. 

It wasthe 7th of June, A large party 
had assembled at Grantley Manor. The 
morning bad been spent in various 
sports and recreations; the afternoon in 
tennis and archery; the evening in music 
and dancing; and the hour was now fast 
drawing towards midnight. 

Upon some one’s faint proposal of 
retiring to rest, the ladies declared that 
the idea was insvufterable—positive sacri- 
lege—with the moon rising so grandly 
above the distant tree-tops, and the lake 
shining like a sheet of silver. 

Their generous host, Colonel Calder, 
was by nature a cheerful and even 
jocularly-disposed man, but all day he 
bad been unusually silent, strangely ab- 
stracted at times, and though he did all 
that lay in bis power to promote the 
mirth and amusement of his guests, it 
was evidently with a heavy heart and 
flagging spirita) There were frequent 
solemn little conferences, too, between 
himself and his wife, which were quite 
unaccountable on a festive occasion like 
the present. Both looked pale, anxious, 
and apprehensive. 

“Are you sure, Augustus, that there is 
no mistake?” he was beard to say. 

‘‘None, Harold,’’? was the gloomy re- 
ply. “1 only wish it were 80, witb all 
iny heart.’’ 

“Give me my diary, and the three or 
four almanacs, love, once more. What 
if things go the wrong way! There are 
four of us left, and who knows what 
calamity may bappen before the sun 
rises and sete again ?”’ 

‘Now, Colonel, to your promise!’’ 
cried Fanny Fishbourne, a high-spirited 
girl, “The hour is favorable. A ghost 
story,if you please!”’ 

‘You sball certainly be obliged, Miss 
fanny! You shall have one presently 

with an illustration !" 

“An illustration? Good gracious!” 
ried a maiden aunt, Miss Henrobin, in 
borror, “Do you mean to tell me that 
we are going to have a ghost here?” 

“I will explain myself to your satis- 
faction by-and-by, and in the meantime, 
‘aptain Berkeley, I shall call upon you 
) give our friends your Torchlight Pro- 
‘ssion; but as 1 have heard it more than 
neé, you will perhaps pardon me for 
4king @ Walk on the terrace. My mind 
is a litte disturbed to-night, and the 
‘resh air may do me good.”’ 

Then Captain Berkeley said : 

“Il am not about to draw upon my 
imagination, ladies; the thing I shall de- 
scribe I witnessed with my own eyes— 
nany reliable people bave witnessed it 
4180, and more may do soif they please. 
Old Mr. Pritchard was a most eccentric 

ersonage, 

‘‘He was unanimously reported to be 
-o Atheist; but this was not the case, 

ougb he never attended church. He 

ved in a lonely country house, with the 

‘ception of his venerable housekeeper, 

‘ite by bimeeif; received po visitors; 
~eémed to avoid even his nearest neigh- 

rs; and, in fact, acted in a queer, 

rose way that entitied him to the 

oplimentary epithets of miser, m)A- 

nrope, and curmudgeon. 

His housekeeper knew something of 

Private history; but when what is 

kariy turned pumped by inquisitive 
nm the subject, she generally took 
snuff box trom a remote part of 
bombszine gown, regaled herself 


|] mer ap improbable this story 


er 


Q @ good pinch, and returned it to her 
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pocket with a mysterious air that ef. 
fectually silenced all further inquiry. 

“Another of Mr. Pritchard’s peculiar- 
ities was that be had built himself a sort 
of low round-tower on an adjoining bill 
—bis own property—the massive door of 
which was fastened with a patent un- 
pickable lock, and the key of this he 
always carried at bis girdle. 

*“*You will see me put in there when 
my time comes,’ he said to bis faithful 
servitrese, Meg; ‘and let there be four- 
and-twenty men, bearing lighted torches, 
to follow—the six first carrying my 
coffin between them. The door of the 
tower is then to be locked, and you are 
to throw the key afterwards as far as you 
can into the lake. Do you mind me, 
Meg?’ 

“*! mind you,’ said Meg; ‘all shall be 
as you wish, and mercy put off the 
day!’ 

‘The night, Meg, the night.’ 

“She nodded, gave something resem- 
bling a wink, and took a pinch of her 
favorite compound to hide her emotion. 

“IT bad been out all the afternoon 
angling for trout, and on re-entering the 
wayside inn, where | had taken up my 
quarters for a few days, was asked by 
the landlord whetber I intended to go 
and see it. 

‘*'Go and see what?’ I asked. 

‘“¢Why, the torchlight procession, sir; 
this is the anniversary, you know, of old 
Mr. Pritchard’s funeral.’ 

“Ob, certainly’—with an incredulous 
smile. 

‘**If you start from here at a quarter to 
twelve, you will meet them on their way 
to the tower.’ 

“] kept the appointment, and, sure 
enough, the valley was all ablaze with 
flaring torches; four-and-twenty men, 
the six first heavily laden, were march- 
ing at a solemn funeral pace up a neigh- 
boring hill.. I rabbed my eyes, believ- 
ing it to be a dream; but no, the thing 
was real. So I bastened forward and 
watched the proceedings tiil the occffin 
was silently placed in the lonely build- 
ing, the door carefully padiocked, and 
the key pocketed by Mistress Meg. 

‘On a sudden then every light was 
extinguished, and I and the other specta- 
tors were left in darkness, saving for the 
sickly gleam of the waning moon. We 
looked for the four-and-twenty torch- 
bearers, but they were nowhere to be 
seen, and Mistress Meg, too, had as mys- 
teriously disappeared !’’ 

“And we have your word that you 
witnessed all thie, Captain Berkeley, and 
it was no optical illusion ?”” inquired one 
of bis fair auditors in a rather quavering 
voice, 

**You bave my word for it.”’ 

“And you had not been—I beg your 
pardon, Captain Serkeley.’’ 

“Oh, regaling myself previously at the 
wayside inn, you would say; the ques- 
tion is quite pardonable under the cir- 
cumstances. No, 1 am a sober man, and 
Colonel! Calder will tell you that neither 
he nor any of my brotner-ofMicers or 
friends ever saw me in the state hinted,” 

There was a loog silence, then Colonel 
Calder came in, and, sitting down ina 
melancholy manner, said : 

“Now, ladies, I will explain to you 
why my spirits to-day have not risen to 
the cccasion, and why I have played the 
bost in so poor and discreditablea way. 
Every fifth year, upon a certain vight at 
a certain hour, this old family mansion 
of mine is troubled with a curious and 
painful kind of visitation. 

‘‘Ata little past twelve at midnight, a 
coach, or carriage, drawn by six blood 
bays, dashes up to the door; a gentleman, 
clad in the deepest black, alights from 
it, ascends the steps, rings the bell, and 
ask forme. I go out to meet him. If be 
simply bows and retires all is weil; if, on 
tbe contrary, be hands mé a letter witha 
black seal and border, I know that one 
of my family is dead, or wil! sbortly die. 
lt was so with my father; it was so with 
my mother, and with one of my sons. I 
bave anotber sun away from home. I 
naturally trembie for them, no 1ess so for 
my wife and for myself. 

‘Now, do not let me shock you, but it 
singularly bappens that this very night, 
in less than five and- twenty minutes, 
that coach aid six will arrive here, the 
man in black wiii alight, ring the bell, 
and meet me at the door in the way de. 
ascribed. If we simply exchange greet- 


ings Our apprehensions are sét at rest ; 


but if’’—here the Colonei’s voices broke a 
littie—‘‘you understand mé, one of the 
four I have named is doomed and must 
die 

There was a 


ment, and the maiden aunt was found to 


foud shriek at this mo- 


have fainted. On having a smelling- 
bottle promptly applied to her nose, 
however, she partially recovered, but 
called for her maid to assist her to bed, 
as she positively refused to witness any- 
thing of what was about to take place. 

Several more of the party showed 
symptoms of bysteria, but curiosity kept 
them tolerably quiet. Still, all looked 
pale, and some joined hands cr clasped 
each other round the waist, by way of 
sympathy and protection. Mra. Calder 
did her best to soothe them, but was ber- 
self almost as nervous and excited. 

“Ob, Colonel, how you have frightened 
us!’ cried Fanny Fishbourne: ‘‘can’t it 
—can’t it be put off ?” 

Tbie produced a smile from Captain 
Berkeley. 

‘“Husb,” be said, ‘I hear the sound of 
approaching wheels.”’ 

A general consternation, and a draw- 
ing of chairs together. Just then Colonel 
Calder’s head groom, for the butler and 
other servants were too frightened to 
stir, rushed into the room, almost breath 
less, crying: 

“Sir! sir! a carriage with six horses 
bas just passed the lodge, and is on its 
way tothe house, I don’t know who can 
be coming at this hour of night; and 
what is stranger still, the big iron gates 
opened withouta finger touching them. 
1 ran up here as fast as I could to tell 
you, that you might be prepared.”’ 

“Be ready,” said the Colonel, rising, 
‘to stand by the horses’ beade; don’t 
look so scared, man! You, an old 
soldier, too.’’ 

In a few minutes the ghostly equipage, 
after a great grinding of whee's and 
trampling of iron-clad hoofs, drew up at 
the door of Grantley Manor, and several 
of the visitors who were not too much 
alarmed ran to the wide windows to 
watch the ratber uncanny proceedings. 
Captain Berkeley did his best to caim 
their fears; Mrs. Caider, who had pre- 
viously sprung to ber feet, sank upon 
the chair again with clasped hands aud 
beating heart, murmuring: 

“Oh, 1 bope—I hope ali is weil!’ 

Colonel Calder, with a strong effort to 
control himself, passed from the rvom, 
strode along the hall, and with his own 
hand opened the great door in answer to 
the loud and long peal at the bell, 

The expected gentieman in black 
alighted, asvended the steps, and re- 
moving bis cocked hat—which had a 
white feather in it this time—bowed 
gracefully, turned, and retired; the car- 
riage door was closed by an attendant 
footman, and—bey, presto!—the old 
soldier stood dumbfounded and gaping 
where a moment before had mounted 
guard, and had bis hand upon bit and 
rein; coach and horses had melted in the 
moonlight, and though all listened in- 
tently not a sound of retreating hoofs or 
of rolling wheel was to be heard. 

“Then there was no letter after all ?’’ 
said Mrs, Calder, half breathless with 
agitation. 

“No,” replied her husband, tenderly 
embrecing her; ‘‘and we are al! safe for 
years tocome. Frank is alive; Florence 
is well, and neither you nor I have any 
cause for another moment’s anxiety or 
uneasiness, Berkeley, I am pleased that 
you are present; ladies, 1 hope none of 
you have been seriously atartied? I am 
giad and yet sorry this thing took place 
to-night, when #0 many eyes were able 
to witness it. We will resume our spirits 
and sports to morrow, and no gloom or 
painful apprehensions of any kind shall 
interfere with our mirth and = wmerri- 
ment.’’ 

“Stay one moment,’”’ exclaimed a 
young girl, bolder than the rest—‘who 
will come with mé@to examine the drive 
infront? The moon makes it as light as 


day.’”’ 

There were two volunteers at once, 
They looked at each other in astonis#h- 
ment; nota pebble out of place; not the 
slightest mark of carriage-wheels, and 
they had made noiss enough in drawing 
up; not a solitary print of # horse's hoof 
any where to be seen. 

_—_ OS 

DIsCONTENTED Women.— Discontented 
women are always egotists, They view 
everything with regard to themeelves, 
and have therefore the defective aym- 
pathies that belong to low organizations, 
They never win confidences, for their disr- 
content breeds distrust and doubt; and, 
however clever they may naturally be, 
an obtrusive self, with its train of likings 
and dislikings, obecures their judgment, 
and they take fal*e views of people and 


things For this reason it is almost a 
hopeless effort to show them how little 
people generaliy are about thelr griev 
ances, for they bave thought abou eu 
selves so iong and #0 mu hat ey 
cannot conceive of any other sut ject i 


teresting the reat of the world, 





15 
At Home and Abroad. 





Parents cannot name their children 
just what they please in Germany. By 
imperial order Government functionaries 
are forbidden henceforth to register any 
infant In a Christian neme bearing the 
slightest relation to politica. Socialists 
are very fond of calling their children 
Robespierre, Lassalie, Bebel, Liebknecht, 
aod the like; but the Emperor William 
objects to the practice. So the cbild’s 
Dame must be chosen from the Bible, the 
Calendar of Saints, or from the roll of 
princes and national heroes, 


An amusing story is told of one of the 
Italian prisoners recently sent back from 
Abyssinia. He was wounded at Adowa, 
where Menelik's men plundered the 
Italian camp chest. Having no use for 
Italian bank notes as money, and be- 
lleving that the engraving on them had 
magical power, they plastered the pris- 
oner’s wounds with notes to the value of 
nearly $5,000 He was arrested on hin 
return to Italy, but a court-martial set 
him free and decided that he might re- 
tain the money. 


Accordirg to the story told by two 
Danish ¢filcers who have just returned 
from the Pamir country in Aaia, bring- 
ing several hundred photographs of peo- 
ple and scenery not before visited by 
Europeans, there exist in that elevated 
partof the world tribes of very small 
men who worship fire and are entirely 
uncivilized, and whose domestic animalia 
are at least as remarkable as the people 
themselves for their small size, The ex- 
plorers report, for instance, that the cows 
they saw were not larger than ordinary 
foals, that the donkeys were of the astat- 
ure of large dogs, and thatthe sheep re- 
semble small poodles in size. 


The convicts in the NS'ate prison at 
Michigan City, Indiana, are to be put to 


raising potatoes and cabbages. The 
Warden proposes that the State lease 
1,000 acres of swamp land near the 


prison, on which shall be cultivated po- 
tatoes, cabbages, celery and other vege 
tables in quantity suflicient to supply 
all the state benevolent and penal inati- 
tutions, Under the new anti-contract 
law, the 900 convicts soon will be idle, 
and the warden believes the land would 
aflord profitable employment, He has 
ascertained that the land can be leased 
for the improvements the State would 
have to make on it. He says thatif he 
cou'd obtain perinission he would set 500 
men to draining the land at once. The 
Board of Managers will consider the 
proposition. 
——-—<- > -——CS 
How’s This! 


We offer One Hundred Dollars reward for 






any case of caturrh that cannot be cured by 
Hall's Catarrh Cure 
F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O 

We, the und@gsigued, have known Fo J 
Cheney for the Bast 15 years, and believe hiro 
perfectly honogable tho all business transac 
tions, and fngeially able to carry out any 
obligations mie by their firm 
West & Truax, Wholesale Drugyista, Toledo, 
5) bee ngs Kinnan & Marvin, Wholesale 
Druygists, Toledo, Ohlo 

Hall's Caturrh Cure t+ taken Internally, act 
ing directly upon the blood and mucous sur 
faces of the system Testimonials sent free 


Price, 7c. per bottle Kold by all Drogwtete. 





We offer Special 


Prizes to best agents 
in addition to a yood com 
mission for every sub- 
scriber secured. 

Mrs. V.,of Cedar Rapids, lowa 
writes: Our comm mn and 
prize have wiped out 


: t 
follar 


We divided nearly 
$15,000 last year 
among 440 ayents, as, 
special rewards, to 
our best workers 
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WAX FOR THE COMPLEXION. nen are surpiisely ready to accept the candles isa novel method of improving 
H u morous. sugyestions of Ignorance and supersti- the complexion, but it is nota whit, re 


sheen tin nestle Canebans futile than bathing in asses’ 1, 


We have } rd of ‘“waxen pullor’ as i ‘j , 
adinptaly ear nt: piss steps ia Hut whe ever heard of wax candles? USINE Precious salves. 
ny toe the interest of a lovely herei People have been known actually to ad- Very likely the Worcester gir] «:, od 
[a wa. ee mire those marvelous beauties whose from hysteria, which often show.~ «lf 
Be UT te ee Eye the shep windows of fash- in acapacity for eating strange ti ings 
sith . heGIes cornaabese hairedressers and itis possible even needles and pins. But hyst is 
' hata ge idto have an ignorant girl might, by a con- not easily separable trom the exagy: jo 
it WW ter, Dingelamed, with fr tuned axxoc.ation of ideas, conceive the vanity which makes the ordinary \ +) 
P ripelete ‘ as shies dint lied imation that eating wax would produce of the beauty quack; and it is quite 
x , the toftirtuary from the effect It seenis the charming comple xion exhibited by a likely that it the virtues of wax catilles 
Pimostextraordinary story, War figure are only asserted loudly enough try ~ 6 
Dbie comely thingy rot strange theomtat as ' that 1 hie-t t eandle would one or other, there will be a lary de 
| cnn iat on etoel candies , . o 
the p Leccathr, stapeprersitige shies really did ; . mand for the new “tre ent’ i ; 
at tl ne ne hinds are eecintele beunensy step. The feminine nature Is - lexions i spit ae <ptleie: 
‘ rT) 4 ~ at j “ HexXions spite ti.u 
" ; capable of such heroie ettorts in the pur- comy o: 8, n spi of the unt ard 
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